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FollcBongB; tbey ate a 



T sten carefally to all FoUcBongs; ibey ate a storehouse of most 
A-^ beautif 111 melodj and unfoU to the mind the innate character 
of tbe different Peoples." Bobbst ScHUMAvy. 



'"T^e Folk element has eyer been the fruitful fount of Art so long 

1 as — free of all reflection — it waaable to lift itself by natural 

channels into Art work. In Society, as in Art, we ha\e merely fed 

upon the Folk without our even knowing it." Bichasd WaqkbHi 

in << Opera wnd Drama!* 



^*Ty^ who wrote these lovely songs?' asked EUzabeth. 



. . 



Reinhardt said : * They are not made at all ; they grow, they 
fall from the clouds, they fly oyer the country like gossamer, here 
and there, and are sung at a thou3and places at once. We find our 
yery own doings and sorrows in these songs. It seems as if we had 
all helped to make them.'" Thbodobx Stobm, in << /mf9|tafM0^." 



Pppyright, 1910, by 0- C. Bibobabd k Oa 






INTKODTTCTION 



DEBP in the heart of a people lie many wonderful and beautiful things. 
Fragments of great poetry, traditions of godlike heroes, and legends of many 
a noble deed are enshrined in story aod song. Every race has an acoumulatiou of 
tradition, which, as it has passed through many minds and been thereby uncon- 
sciously moulded, can be said to express the spirit of the people rather than 
that of an individual. Bunning like a golden thread* through this mass of tradition 
are many beautiful melodies ; melodies of an elemental simplicity akin to that of 
the wild flower and having a directness of appeal which touches our hearts at once. 
These are Folk-Songs; the songs of a Folk or People. 

The true folk-song has travelled a long way. Beginning possibly with the 
extemporization of some ancient minstrel, it was caught up by some of his hearers 
and treasured in the memory as a dear reminder of a happy time. As it was sung 
by the people to one another it lost much of its original character, but in turn it 
gained some characteristic common to all the minds through which it passed. Dimly, 
and often inaccurately remembered^ it passed from geneitition to generation, imcon- 
sciously altered, a little here, a little thei-e. Gradually it was perfected until every 
note became golden in melodic value* Only those notes of the melody were retained 
in the popular mind which were absolutely necessary to express the musical idea. 
All superfluous ones dropped silently away. So at last we have a product which is 
far more expressive of the mind of the people than of the mind of the ancient min- 
strel who first sang the song. Thus is ' a true folk-song bom ; and the secret of 
its wonderful appeal and heart-touching power lies in the fact that it has been 
practically composed by the spirit of a People, which is deeper and more sincere 
than the spirit of an individual. 

The foregoing remarks apply more particularly to the true folk-song j the song 
whose origins are lost in the distance of time. There is, however, another impor- 
tant class of popular song which must be considered as folk-song inasmuch as it also 
expresses truly the spirit of the folk. These are simple songs composed in the 
style of the true folk-song which have immediately become popular and have 
retained their popularity. Many of them are true folk-songs in the making. " Way 
Down upon the Swanee Biver" is a good example of such a song. 

The Germans specify yet a third class of folk-song. These are songs by great 
composers which, owing to their simplicity or directness, have been adopted by the 
people as their own. Mendelssohn's "Huntei-'s Farewell" is an example of this 
jdnd of song. 

There is usually a distinction di-awn between Art music, so-called, and Folk music; 
Art music is complex in structure as compared with folk music, which is simple. It 
addresses itself more to the intellect than folk music, which speaks almost wholly 
to the heart. The fundamental difference, however, appears in the fact that Art 
music is regarded as individual expression, whereas Folk music is the expression of 
a race. But in so far as the music of the individual composer is truly great, it will 
be found to hare drawn its deepest inspirations from that spirit of the folk which 
gave birth to the folk-songs, and to bear a deep and fundamental relationship to 
the latter. When we hear the music of a truly great composer we become conscious 
that herein is the flowering of the spirit of a race, of which the spirit pf the indi- 
vidual com|)oser is an integral part. In the music of Beethoven, for example, we 
find expressed in a mighty pnd wonderful manner the same spirit which breathes 



rNTBODtJCTION 

\xi elemental Biinplioity in the Grerman folk-songs. For it is the function of Genius 
to contribute to the growth of that folk spirit from which it sprang, that the Folk 
may ever rise to broader horizons of power and beauty. 



This little book has been prepared with the desire to bring before the school boys 
and girls of America some of the beautiful melodies of popular tradition. An 
acquaintance with the world's folk-songs educates and ennobles the musical sense, and 
unconsciously develops in the mind an appreciation^ of the elements of musical 
form. In the preparation of this collection several thousand folk-songs have been 
examined, and much thought has been taken that the songs which are here presented 
shall be characteristic and truly representative of the folk music of the country from 
which they come. As the book is intended for use principally in the schools, the 
ieditor has studied to make the arrangements eminently practicable for this purpose. 
In harmonizing these folk melodies care has also been taken that the harmony used 
may not conflict with the spirit of the original melody. The original words have 
been used in many cases, and where translations or adaptations have been made, it 
has been with the earnest desire to reproduce the spirit of the original as faithfully 
as possible. In the case of the original words having been lost, or being unsuited 
for a book of this nature, new words have been written, with the aim of expressing 
AS nearly as possible the mood of the melody. 

HENRY F. GILBERT. 
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Slowly 



One Hundred Folk- Songs 

(englakd) 

The Sprig of Thyme 




% 



£ 




^^^^^^ 




1. List to me all you fair young maids, Sweet 

2. Smi - ling thyme is the quaint- est f loVr That 
S. So may you be both fair and wise Like 




blossoms in your prime; 

grows be -^ neath the sibi. . 

la - dies of old rhyme 



I wish you to be like gar - dens set With a 

'Tis thyme that win make one smile at jests Ere the 

And time can- not spoil your gar - dens bright, For the 
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(enolakd) 



Little Bingo 




e*iif 



^^^j) IJ J^F 




i ' ^. P ^^T P I 



1. A . farmers ^og leajfd o - ver the stile, Hin ^name was lit - tie 

2. The farmer lovM a pret-ty yoimglass And gave her a wed . ding 
8. Now is not this a nice lit -tie song? I think it is by 





Bin - go: There was 6 with an ' I, 
Ring - o: There was Rwithan I, 
Jin - go : Here is J with an I , 



I with an ^ N, 
Iwlthan N 
Iwithan N, 



N with a G, 

N with a G, 

N with a 6« 



i 



^ijii>J' I J'^jiJj)i'J' l ^'^'jijij)iJ'' l 



pa 



TherewasB withan It There was I with an N, There was V with .a 
TherewasBwithan I, There WasI withan N, There was K with a 
HereiB J withan I, Here is I with am K* Here is Nwith a 




G with an 0, There was B - I 
G with an 0, There was R ~ I 
Gwithan Here Ib J - I 



r ^'H}H f ^'1 



N - G". 0, And his name was lit - tl^ Bin 
N - G-Q' And gave her a wed- ding Ring 
N - G-0, I think it is by Jin 



- o« 




'i Jij i UJ 



^ J'iiij'Uj^'jyu'iv- ^ » 



Gwithan 0, 
G with an 0* 
G withan 0^ 




"K Thif Song is ^aid to hare originated with the Eni$lifh Gipsiee. 



»«a^^BB 



(ENGLAND) 



Po«m by Henry Fielding 
ITtih Spirit 



A hunting we will go 




1. The duflk - y night rides down the sky And URh - ers in 

2. The wife a - round her ^ hus - hand throws Her arm« to make 
8. The nn - cay- ernd fo^ like ' light - nin^ flies^ His c'un - nin^^s all 
4. At length his strength to faint " ness wont The .hounds ar rest 



the 

him 

a- 

his 




i- -f ff fir Ef'^ 



m 



I 




morn; ., The 



i jj Jinif|i jiL M^ h 



hounds all join In glo - rious cry, The hounds all 



hounds all join in 



stay « 
wake, 
flifi^t 



f^^T p'f 



My dear it rains, it hails, it hlowsi My dear it rains, it 

To gain the race he ea -. ger tries. To . gain the raoe he 
Then hun - gry home -ward we re -turn. Then, hun - gry home - ward 



MI 



f 




P^ 




glo 

hails, 

ea 

we 



riouBcry, The hunts -man winds ^ his horn, 

it Mows You con - not hunt ' to - day . 

ger tries. His for - feit life the stake 

re -turn, To feast a - way the night 



The hunts - man winds his 

You can - not hunt to- 

ms for . feit life the 

To feast a - way the 



T F''rii^i'r 





horn L Then'aj 

^y» — But af jj^nt . i ^g ^iji 
stake — When a / 
night So a) 



a 



hunt 



ing we will 




'ah tahtahtahtah 
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(BNOLAND) 



Cold blows the Wind, Sweetheart 




Slowly and expressivel)/ 




^fc 



1. Cold blows the wind of night sweetheart, and cold' the drops of rain 



The 




ver-y first lovie that ev - er I had, In green-wood he was shdn. 





1*11 do as much for my true love As an-y fair maid-en may; 



ru 







- dim. 




i 



i'lii I I 



sit and mourn up - on his grave A twelve-month and a day. 



(ENGLAND) 



The CornisK May Song 



9 



In moderate time 





both are gone to 

see iwhat they do 
fetoh the sum - mer 
is 



there 0: 



home, 0: The 



smnmer is a - 



And for 

.And for 

"The win 

The win 

i i 



to 

to 

ter 

ter 

1 



ff -p -p I r 



chase the 

ohase the 

is a 

is a 

A 





Buck and Doe, 

Buck and Doe, 

gone, a - gone, 

gone, a - gone, 



To 
With 
And 
With 



cha«(e the 
Hal - an 
sum - mer 
Hal- an 



Buck 
To* 
i«i 
Ti 



and 

sing 

a 

sing 



Doe, 



0: 



come, 0: 



mer-ry D 




3. 



Saint George next shall I be our song, ffaintj George he was a I Knight 0: 
Of I all the kings in| Christendom, King| Georgy ifl the | right 0: 

In|.eVr7 land where | eVr we go, sing| Halan To and| Georgy 0: 

In| eWy land ix^erel e*er we go, sing) Halan To and) Georgy 0: 

4. 

Bless Aunt Mary with| powV and might, God I send us peace in merry | England, 
Pray send us peace both) day and night,for fever more in merry) England, 
Pray I send us peace both| day and night with| Halan To singj merry 0: 
Pray | send us peace both | day and night with| Halan To sing | merry 0: 

Hftlan To -.About the first of May the ancient Britons were wont to go to the fields and woods in large number, and 
there to welcome the coming of Summer with dance and song. The Halan To was a large garland of Spring flowers which 
they took with them to their merry 
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(knolard) 



The Vicar of Bray 



Sturdily 




1. In good King CharWs gol-den days, When loy - al . ty no 

2. When roy-al James ob - tained the crown, And Pop^-ry came In 
8. When Wil - llam was our King de-clar d To ease a na - tioifs 



harm meant, A 
fash - ion, The 
griev^ance, With 




zeal-ous &igh- church man wa$< I And so I got pre - 
pe - nal laws I hoot- ed down, And read the de - clar - 

this new wind a - bout I steer\i And swore to him al 



fer - ment; To 
a - tion The 
le - giance; Old 





teach my flock I nev - er missed Kings were by God ap - 

Ohurch of Rome I found would fit Full well my con - sti - 
prin - ci - pies I did re - yoke, Set con - science at a ^^ 



point 

tu 

dis 



ed» And 
tion^ And 
tance; Pas 





damned are 
had be 
sive o 



those that 
come a 
be-dience 



do re-sist, Or 
Jes - u - it, But 
was a joke, A 



touch the 
for the 
Jest was 



Lords an 
Rev - o . 

non re 



- noint 
. lu 

- sis 



ed. 
tion. 

tance. 




Simon Aleyn wa« Viear of Bray in Berkshire. from ir40 to va%, H<» was a Catholic under H^nry vm; & Protefltant nn- 
*r Edward VI; aCatholie aKain under Mary,* and onre more a Protestant under Elisabeth. He is reported as having said, 
I changed my religion, I kept .true, to my principle: which is to live and die Vicar of Bray. 



(SNOLAKD) 







^m 





ivhat-so - ev - er 

A A A 



^y^B*"^f "T 



r 

King may f eten, Still I'll be Vi - car of Bray. 



Sir. 




Wlien gracious Anne became our Queen, 

The Church of Englandf^t p:lory, 

Another fac*^ of thing<^ was seen, 

And I became a Tory; 

Occasional Conformists base 

I damnM their moderation. 

And thought the church in danger was 

By such prevarication. 

And this is law etc. 

5 
When. George in pudding time came o^er, 
And moderate men looked big, sir, 
I turned a cat -in -a -pan once more 
And so became a whig sir; 
And thus preferment I procured. 
From our new faitlib defender. 
And almost eVry day allured 
The Pope and the Pretender. 

And this is law etc. 

6 
Th' illustrioas house of Hanover 
And Protestant succession 
To these I do allegiance swear 
While they can keep possession 

For in my faith and loyalty 

I nevea* more will falter 

And. George my lawful King shall be 

Until the times do alter. 

An4 this is law etc. 
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(ENGLAND) 



The British Grenadiers 



March time 




1. Sumetalk of Al-ex - an, 
2.When-«) 'er -we are com- man 
3. Then let us fill a bum 



der And some of Her-cu 
ded To Btoriathe- pal- i - 
per And drink a health to. 





P^ 




les, 

sadeSy 

thode 



Of Hector and Ly - aan 
Our 'lead-era niarchwith fu 
Who car - ry cape and pouch 



der, And such f^reat names as 

sees. And we with hand g:reo - 
es, And wear the loup - ed 





these; 
ades; 
clothes; 



•> Wp- p p p I J'. ^^3 ^^^^ 



But of all the worlds brave he 

We u throw themfrom the gla - 

May they and their com - mand - 




ruesTheres none that can com - 
CIS A - bout the en-e- mie^' 
ers Live hap - py all — their 




^ a tempo 



Vistd 2nd \\3rd I 
. Verses Verse. 




pare — With a tow, row, row, row, rcfw, row, row, To the Brit - ish Gren- a - dier. 
ears — Sing tow, row, row, row, row, row, row, The Brit - ish Gre»J a - dierc. 
years _ With a tow, row, row, row, row, row, row, For the Brit - ish Gren- a - 



diers. 
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(ENGLAND) 



Oh! dear, what can the matter be 



Fastmf 



# 1 ,11 f ^ r' i ^'j^Bp J'jiiJ ^ ^ 




Ohl dear, what can the mat-ter be? Dearl dear! whatcan themat-ter be? 



-rp rn 




^^''b } ^ }• l/* J^ff p Ji JiT^ ^ 



Fine. 




Oh! 



dear, what can the mat - ter be? Juhn-nys so long at the fair. 



l.He 
2. He 





rtr^ji i^) JU) "J^T J^ J> p B i^ 




promised he'd buy me a fair- ing should please me^nd then for % kiss, oh! he vow'd hewould tease me^He 
promised he'd buy me a bas-ket of po . 8ies,A garJand of ttt. ies, a gar-land of ro.ses, A 





-jr^i J' ji J- 1 J' j)-rpri;-ij7 i 



D.Cal Fine, 




f^pm 




prom4sedhe'dbringme a bunch of blue rib-bon8,To tie up my bon-ny brown hair. And its 
lit -tie straw hat to set off the blue rib -bons,That tie up my bon-ny, brown hair. And its 



14 



(enolano) 



The Tailor and the Mouse 



^m 



Fairly quick 



^m 



rr r T 



i 



f 



s 



ffff 



m 



»\f 




r rr r r r r. r . , , 

1. There was a tai - lor had a mouse. They 

2. The tai -lor thought the mouse wai» ill, Hi did-dle un-kum fee- dlel He 
8. The tai - lor thought his mouse would die, He 





I 



u 



f f rf i r 



livd to - geth . er in one house, 
gave him part of a blue pill, 
haJced him in an ap- pie pie, 



^ 



l ' l|' ^ ' I 



Hi did-dle un-*kum fee - die! 




. ^REFRAIN 




trr trr isJIUL 




Hi did-dle un - kum tar-um 



tan -turn Throu^the town of Ram 



say, 




]fm tempo 



(ENGLAND) 
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The pie was cut, the mouse ran out, 

Hi diddle etc. 

The tailor followed him about, 

Hi diddle t>tc. 

REF. 



The tailor found his mouse was dead, 

Hi diddle etc. 

So he caught another in his stead, 

Hi diddle etc. 

RBF. 



Traditional words 
altered by H. F. 0. 



The Cobbler laddie 



Lively*, with spirit; well arcented 



^ MJtvctyi wiin itjfirtifWfn accent 

W I Oil if I ' 




1. In Perth there lived a bon-ny lad A cob -bier to his trade> 0» And 

2.But a lad came out from Ed*ntfrotown Who voVd he'd gain her fa ^ vour. And 

up,they rambleddown,They ram -bled thro' Kirk- cal - dy» And 
all wher^-ere ye, be By her now take a warn - ing *Tis 



8. They rambled. 
4. Ye lov-ers 





he had 
true e 

of - ten 
oft a 



court - ed 

now she 

she did 

tear ye' 11 



Peg- gy 
broke her 
rue ' the 
shed I 



Roy A 

vow And 

day She 

fear For 



young and a hand- some maid, 

took the Ting /he gav« 

left her cob- bier lad 

vows of true love scorn 




0. 
her. 
die. 
ing. 



^=-.hh 




;_ji 



REFRAIN. 




With a 
With a 

With a 
With a 



ful 
fol 

fol 
fol 



r mij n^'rv ^ 



de - rol did- die di dum 

de - rol did-dle di dum 

de - rol did-dle di dum 

de - rol did-dle di dum 



do 'A ybungand hand -some maid» 0. 

do She took the ring he gave her. 

do She left her cob - bier lad - die. 

do For vows of true love scorn* ing. 




iLjLAAAA 



? V f^ 



M^ 



I 



i 



f 
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(SCOTLAND) 



Robert Burns 



A Highland Lad 



Briskly Unf 




A Highland lad my love was born^The Law-land laws he held insoorn^l he 

Withhis phil- a -beg and tar - tan plaid^nd gudeclay. more down - by his side; The 

They banished him. be - yond the sea; But ere the bud was — on the tree, A - 




J jijjn 




still was faith -ful 



to his elan My 



gal - lant braw John High- land-man . 



la- dies hearts he did tre-pan My gal - lant braw John High-land-man. Sing 

down my cheeks the pearls ran' Bm - br ae - to g m y Joh n High-land-man. 




i J' > p ■ J) " I i'' > J"' f^^ ji p 6/ 1 p j~> fi^ 



hey, my braw John High- land-man, Sing ho, my braw John High- land - man There\i 





w /^ ^ 




^^ 



I 
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Sir Walter Seott 



Boimie Dundee 



ModermMf 




Hiihfff 



1. To the L.ords 

2. Dux - dee 
t.Thepeare MUs 
4 Then » - w»^ 



of Coii->Ten -tlen Wan 
he is mount -ed he 
be-yond Pent -landt and 
to the . hiUe to the 



OlaT - er 

rides np 
lands be 
lea to 



- house 

the 

- yond 

the 



spoke; 
street. 
Forth, 
roeksy 





Kii^serowngo downlhere^are erowns to be broke. Then eaeh ear- a -lier who lores 

beHfl th^y ring back^vrard the drvatm flieyare beat, But the pro -Tost (donee man) said '^Just 

lords in the so u^, there :»re chlefti in the north*, There are brave Dnfn-ne -was- sels three 

own an- surp-er IH orouoh with Iho fox- And. trem-blo false whigs in the 




j> J> ■!' j) J I iv J^i^i J. JUi i j' 4' ji j'. jiJ> ' 




S 



m<a 




o 




I 



hon-our and me . Let him fol • low the hen- nets of Bon-nie Don -dee. 

ebn let it. be, For the townii weel rid o^ that deO o« Dun -dee? Come 

thousand times toeov Will cry Hay for the bon- nets o* Bon-nie Dun -dee* 

midst of your glee. To hae . no^ seen the last e' my bon-nets and me. 




JT^i ii l J>J'.i ' J»i ' . J''j/1 4":^ J' ' 




up ray cup. Come fill up my can, Come saddle ray horses, and call out my men; Un* 




^^ 



77 n 

hook the west port, and let m ggw free For its up wi' the bon-nets of Bon-nie Dui-dee 




I'i'i ' ii. j'y i ^ ^^ 
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(SCOTLAND) 



Looh Lomond 



In moderate^Hme * 




1. By yon bon - nie banks and ^on bon - nie braes, Where th^ 

2. I mind ivhere we part - ed in yon* sha - dy glen, On the 
8. The wee bird - ies sing and the wild flow - erf* spring; And in 




Wf 






^^ 



sun shines bright 

steep, steep side 

sxin - shine the wa 



on Loch 

of Ben 

ters are 



Lo 
Lo 
sleep 

1 



mond; 
mond; 



- ing. 



Oh, 
Where In 
But the 




!i,f if I U J. jii 



we twa hae passd 

pnr - pie hue 

bro - ken heart 



r=F 



sae 

the 
it 



>-^ i. 



mon - y blithe- some days, On 
High - land hills we view. And 
seeks no see - ond spring, And 



the 
the - 

the 




bon . nie 

morn 

world 



bon - nie 

shines 

know<^ 



banks 
out 

not 




of Loch Lo 
from the gloam 
how we*re greet 



mond. 

- ing^ 

- lug. 



OhI 
Oh! 
OhI 

/TV 



5C 



i 



i 



brisker 




yen 
yc'U 
ye'tt 



take the hi^ 
take the high 
take the high 



road 
road 
road 



and 
and 
and 



rn 
rii 
rn 



take 
take 
take 



the low 
the low 
the low 



road, 
roadi 
road, 



And 
And 
And 



rn 
ni 
m 



(8CQILAND) 



=^^M 




be in Scot - land a - fore 
be in Scot - land a - fore 
be in Scot - land a - fore 



X^hJ 



ye; But 
ye; But 
ye; But 



sad is my heart 
sad is my heart 
oh, D7 true love 




i'J |:Ji i Jj'::^f. F ^l 




10 




un- 
un- 

ru 




m 



til we meet a - gain* On the bon-nie, bon-nie banks of Looh Lo . mond. 
til we meet a -gain* On the bon-nie^ bon-nie banks of Loch Lo - mond- 
neT-er meet a -gain. On the bon-nie* bon-nie banks of' Loch Lo - mond. 



r p p I r 



j-^ J . 



r 



m 



Comin' thro' the Rye 



Raihttr slowly 
P 




2. If 

S.'Mong the train 

P 



meet a bod -sy, 
meet a bed - y> 
there's a swain 



Com-in^ thro' the ry«, 
Com- in' from the town, 
D ear-ly love s my - sel' 



mM^V XhV t ] 








If a bed- y kiss a bp-dy, Need a bod- y cry? 

If a bod-y meet a bod-y, Need a bod- y frown? Ev^- ry lassie has her laddie i 
What'^shisname orwhereshishame, That I shall net tell. 



\mf^ II' ^ 





^^ 



None, they say have I, Yet all the lads they smile at me, When cemln' thre' the rye. 



20 



(SOOTLAKD) 



The Campbells are oomiii' 



In moderate time 





The GampbellB are com- iir - 



hoi O - hoi The Campbells are com-in* 



J. ji.j ^ Ki 




vom bon - nifi Looh Lo-mond, The 





GampbellB are com - in^ 

m p p p ft ^ 



hol 



i 



1. The great Ar - gyle 
- hol 2. With bon - net bhie, 
8. Harkl haik! the Plb 



he 
aald 
ro€h8 



f 







^^ 



m 




m 



^m 



i 



rriL I 






goes 
Scot 
sound 



•be - fore, 
ias pride, 
I . hear, 



He makes the gmis and can - none roar; With 

And broad clagr-more hung ■ at their side, With 



Now bon 



nie las 



sie 




dhi . na* fear; Tis 

/^ - a tempo 

r \[ r \ 








sound of trimi - pet, p.ipe and drum, And ban - ners way - Ing in Ihe sun. 

plumes all nod - ding in th<) wind, They have not left a man be-hlnd. 

hon . our calls, I must a -way, Ar - gyle's the word and ours the day. 




T I r p r^ p i 



(SCOTLAND) 



91 



Wbdbby 
Harold Boultoir 



Skye Boat Song 



Madera ielyfust 

Chorw to begiUyAiid af t«r eaeh Terte. 




Speed^bonnie boat, like a bird on the wing, 



Onward the Bail - ors ory; 



^^ 



/ixnJ i 



II j^r^ 




rri-m 



\\rn p^lfn^ 



m 




^Kfn fT? 



j-n jm 



Car - ry the lad thaVe bom to be King - yerthe eea to Skye. 




f 



j^ r" 



i 



^ 



pi'^F M/' I P ^ P T' 



1. Loud the winds howU 
8. Tho' the wavcia leap, 
t. Ma-ny's the' lad, 
Unmedare their homee, 



lend the waves roar, 
soft shall ye sleep, 
fong^ on that day 
ex-Ue anddeaQi 



p P p f pi p 



Thun-dereloadsrend the air; 

0-cean's a roy • al bed. 

Well the elaymore eould wield; 

Seat-ter the loy - al men; 




Baf-fled our foes 

Becked in the deep 
When the night came 
Yet^ ere the sword 



stand by the shore, 
Flo - ra will keep 

si - lent - ly lay 
cool in the sheath 



Fol - low they will not dare. 
Watch hf yonrwear - y head. 
Dead in Cnl - lod - en^s field. 
Char - lie will eome a - gain. 
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(SCOTLAND) 



Scots, wha hae wi* Wallace bled! 



Poem by Burns 



; 




^ 



Slowly and majestically 



HtirU '^^^^-^'^ ^r ' 



S 



1. Soots, wha hao' wi' Wal - l&oe blodi Sootg^wliaiii Brisce has af - ton lodi 
2. Wha will bo a trai - tor knavo? Wha oan fill a oow- ardsgravo? 
8. By op . pres-sioiAi woos an' pains, By our sons in sor • Tile ohains, 



I 5. By op . prei 

l u l l 1 ^- \^f' 



JUkJU 



p ip' p r 



i p ' P P ' p i p' ^ 



ig W B fl " B. 




Wei * oome to yonr 
Wha sao base as 
We will drain our 



go - ry bed, 
be a sla?e? 
dear - est veins. 



m 



") 



& 






Or to vio - to - rle 



an' 



riel 
flee! 
free. 



Let him turn 

But they shall be 



l ii'''' if [ ^ [f 



^ 



F 



^m 



NoVs the day, an' now's the hour; 

Wha for Soot - landk king an' law 

Lay the proud u - surp - ers low! 



/ ilil vu 



J 



f 



See the front of . bat - tie ,low'r; 
Free - doms sword will strong - ly draw, 
Ty - rants fall in ev - 'ry foel 



m 



,itf-\fff ^^^■^-^■^' 



I T' I f I i r^ 




See ap-proaeh proud Bd - wards pow'r Chains and sla - ve 
Free - man stand or free - man fa'. Let him fol - low 

Lib - er - ty's in oy - 'ry blow! Let us do or 



jLj_J 



riel 

me! 

die! 



' •"t"!.^ p ; p- p 1 1 ' M II ' p~rv 






Robert Burns 



(SCOTLAND) 



Auld Lang Syne 



23 



J ^ Fairly alow 



m 



^, Ur^' IJ ' )>ri[ J ff i' f I 




; 



iild auld ao- qualnt-anoe be 



for - got, And nev - er brought to 



2. We twa hrfe run a - bout . the braeB, And ptfd the gow - auB 

8. We twa ha'e qK>rt - ed i' the bum, Frae mom- in* 0un till 

4. And herrfs a hand, my true - ty frien' And gic^s a hand o* 





o o y. 



mind? Should auld ac-quaintance be ' for- got And dayiB of auld lang syne? 

fine; But weVe wan-der'd mony a wea - ry foot 8in' auld lang - syne. 

dine. But seas be-tween us braid ha'e roared^in' auld lang syne. 

thine,* Wi^ll.. tak' a eup o' kind- ness yet> For auU lang syne 




RBFRAIN. 




For 



auld 



lang 



syne, my dear, For 



auld. 



wtjf^ 




i 



' p ^ \> ^ ^ 




lang — 



$ 



gyne; We'll 




jifi I > ^ ji \ r' pi' i j^j i j^i i j I 



tak' 



a cup 



kind 



auld 



lang 



m~^ jV-^^ 
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(WALB8) 



All thrd the night 



QuiBiip 




1. Sleep my ehild, and peaee 
8. While fhe moon Imt wateh 
8. Huk % iol - ema ImII 



gfe 



J- i> j 



^^ 



J 



at -tend thee, All thro* llie 

is keep - inff, All thro' the 

ie rinir - ing , Clear thro' the 

i ) ' I A- ^ 



r «r • r 



night; 
nic^t; 
night; 



r f p i 



& 





hours are «reep-ingf ffil and rale in 
gen - Uy steal - ing« Vi - sions of de 
from off thee shak-en,! By good an - gels 



slum 

light 

art 



her ste^-ing, 
re - Teal • ing, 
then tak • en, 




m 



r 




^ 



nf 



I my loT - Sjig Tig 

Breathes a pure and ho 
Bool im.mor - tal shall 



ih\^ \ 



7 

fl keep - ing, 
ly feel • ing, 
Bion wak - en, 




An 

An 
Home 



^ 




thro' 


the 


thro* 


the 


thro' 


the 


i. 


j> 



J= . . . 

f f p 



i 



-o — 

night. 
Bight. 



i 



I 



26 



words hj 
JohnOxenford 



(WALES) 

The Ash Grove 



In moderate ttme 




lTh9 Ash gr ore how «ra0e-ful, low plain -ly 'tis 

When - ver its hftnebres the ttun- light is 

8. My lan^ter is ' o - ver, my 

I on - ly TO - mem- ber the 



step los - 08 
past and" its 



speak- ing, The 

break- ing, A 

U^t-ness, 014 

bri|^t-ness, The 



fi'i Jjij J J 



* j '■ 



^m 



^^ 





^^ 



r 

wind thro' it 
host of ktod 

oonn-try - side 
dear ones I 




play-ing hM Ian- guage for me; 

fae- es is gas - ing on me. 

measures steal, soft on mine ear; 

mourn for a - gain gafh - or here. 



Duet 



The friends of my 
From out of the 




M 



^ 



^m 



J J i^Ji^'i '4 



m 




child- hood a - gain are be - fore me, Fond mem-o - ries wak-en as 
shadows their loy-ing looks greet me, And wist-ful - ly searching the 



' 1 % % 




^m 



i 



Quartette 



w^ 







free - ly I roam, 

leaf - y green dome 



rrt 



With soft whis-pers la - den ita leaves rus - tie 
I find oth- OT fa - ees fond bend -ing to 

i , , , A 





o'er me, The Ash grove, the 
greet me: The Ash grove, the 



Ash grove that 
Ash grove a 



f 

shel - terd my 
lone is my 




U II I I 



^ 



T 

home, 
home. 



1 rai I 



I 
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(WALKS) 



Englisli words by 
Harold Boultoa 



Gwenllian 



Rather slowly 
(Melody in Alto) 




imU 



1- Oh 

2. Where she 

8. Oh 



know you the 
wan - ders the 



r 

maid - en That 
bios - soms Bloom 



know you the maid - en 



Of 



robs 
fair 
maid 



my re - 

neath her 



ens 



ss 



1 



most 



ffiMf iM^-if^^ ^1 



f=f= 





pose* With her brow like 
tread Such a charm by 



dear 



'Tift 



Gwen - Uian 



i 



i p^ 




b 



m 



ri)8e, 

shed 

vere 






the 
her 
they 

i 



li - ly 


U 

Her 


cheeks 


like 


the 


pros . ence 


O'er 


na 


ture 


is 


call her 


'Tis 


her 


I 


re 




i i i 1 



i 



r I r- r 



44J 



( Melody in S opr ano) 



M r ^ r 




Her lash 

AU beau 

When an an 



- es 



are 



ties, all 
gel from 



dark - er Than the dark clouds of 
gra - ces With - in her com - 

heav - en Came down a - mong 




night; 
bine; . 



men, 



m 



(Melody in Alto) 




Bright eyes glance be - neath them Like the moons ten - der 
How great were the rap- ture To win her for 



"! 



E 



I 



f 



^ 



^ 



f 



light, 
mine. 



They spared us the best one And called her name Gwen. 



^^ 



(walks) 
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Hunting the Hare 



Words from the Welsh by- 
Prof. Rowlands 



eailf 




^ 



i'^ ^ I f p i^ 




1. O'er the east - em hills the morn-ing 6ai - ly breaks thro^ olouds of gold, 
ft. Lot the wi - ly hare Is start - ed From her - lair in yon - der mead, 
8, Proud and gal - lant are the horse - men, On en- joy - ment bent to-day, 










Loud the hnnt 
Tal - ly ho 
Leai^-lngfen 



ing horn is sound - Ing 
the hounds haye seen her 
ole'ar-ing ditch - es 



- ces 



Notes that make the hun . ters bold; 
On they rush with • li^t - ning speed; 
That by ohanoe im - pede their way; 





n^n ^L^J ^ 




Hounds are tear - Ing, steeds are pranc-ing, B'v - ger for the mad- ding chase; 

By the marsh- es Ihro^ the wood- lands, Up the hiU - sides white with snow; 

In the rap - ture of * the mo - ment, BV - ry heart for - gets its care 

/l^XJi pi.r3^ i.^J.i i J>2- 




While the vil - lage lads and lass - es Seek the field 
Mile hy mile they track her foot - stepst Wild - ly ory 
Wholesome pleas - ure with - out meas - ure They en - joy 



with bound - ing pace. 

Ing as they go. 

who hunt the hare. 
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(IKSLAND) 



Avenging and bright 



Thomas Moore 



With dignity 




l.'A ^ veng-ing and 

2.Bythe red oloud that 

8. We swear to re - 

4.Ye8, men aroh! tbo' 



brii^fall the swiftswordof B- rin, On 

hung - ver Con-oi% dark dwelMng,When 

yengethem! no joy shall be ta8t-ed,The 

sweet are mir home re-eol - lee^oiis,Tho' 



him whom the 

Ul- ad's"^ thret» 

harp shall be 
sweet are the 




brave sons 
chanirpions 
si - lent, 
tears that 



of Us - na be - tray'd! 

lay sleep - ing in gore 

the maid - en un - wed, 

from ten - der-ness fall; 



ev- *ry fond 

By the Ml - lows of 

Our halls shall be 

Tho' sweet are our 



eyewhidi he 
war,wliioh so 
mute, and our 
fi|lend8hips,our 




wa ken'd a tear in, A d^^op from his heartwounds shall weep o'er her blade. 

of - ten. high 8welling,Have waft - ed these he-roes to vio - to - r/s shorel 

fields shall lie wast- ed, 'Till yen - geanoeis wreelAon the mur- der - er% head! 

hopeg and af - feo-tions. Re - yenge on a,^^ ty-rant is sweet-est of all! 




Note. The words of this song were Bnffgestedby the very ancient Irish story e«]le4^Deirdre,or the UmentaUe fate of the eons 
of ITsnal* The treaehery of Conor, king of iJl8ter,in patting to death the three sons of Usna (ahont A. D.io) was the c«ue of a des- 
olating war against Ulster, whieh terminated in the destrnetion of Sxnan. This story has been from time immemorial,lieU in high 
--^pute as one of the three tragic stories of the Irish. These are"The death of the diildren of Touran? **The death of the ehildren 

^ear«*and *'The death of the children of Usna.*' 



r. 



Alfred Pereeral Oraves 

Rather elowly 



UBBLAND) 

« 

My Love's an Arbutus 



29 




1. My love's an ar • bu - tus By the bor - ders of Lena, So 

2.Bat tho' md - dy tho ber - ry And snow- y the flowr, That 




elen-der and ihape-ly In her gir-dle of green, And I meas - ure the 
bri|^il-en to . geth- er The ar- bn-taB bowV, Per . fnm - ing and 





B ^ ^ ' Bb^J 



pleaa-ure other eyes' sap - phire sheen By the blue skies that spar-Ue Thro'the 

bloom-ing Thro' snn - shins and sfaoVr. GiTo me her bright lips And her 




sof t branohing screen. 8. ^l - las, fruit and bios- som Shall lie dead on the lea, And 
laogiib pearly dowV. J 



j i iii J 



ii -i 




Time's Jeal-ous fin-gers Dimyouryoungeharmi^MaohnNput un- rang- ing, un - chang-ing Youll 




still cling to me, Likethe ev - er - green leaf To the or . bu-tus tree. 

■ ----- - - ^^ 
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M.Louise Baum 



(IRBLAND) 

The Wild Boy 



W'ith a swing but not too fast 



1. He can sing like a 

Ev-'ry roof- tree a 

2.Wouldyou bid him be 

Oh,the blink o' his 




bird His 

roundl Would 

still, Go 

eye Is 



whls - tie rings 

fain make him 

si - lence the 

blue as the 



-TLn 



clear - ly, Blue 
wel - come As 

blaok-bird, Or 

sky- land, A 




eye laugh - in 

diiwn to the 

stay yon - der 

sky nev - er 



cheer - ly 
wel . kin 
brook - let 
cloud - y 

J) 




At ev-'ry em - plqy! 

My wild I . rish boy. 

Prom sing - irf for joyi 

For my wild I - rish boy. 



Ye 
Tell, 

As would 



i 



^^ 




men and 


ye 


maid-ens 


Who 


teU if 


yeVe 


seen 


The 


moth - ers 





sis - ters 


So 


flood from 


your 


heart 


And 



stray thro the 

coun - try - side 

proud o' your 

flow to your 



val - ley, 

- ver, 

Mi - ohael, 

eye - lid 



-By 

A 

1^0 

Had 




(IRELAND) 




riy - era 

bUth - er 

dour dill 

ye Bucli 



goi 

lard 

an 



ly Par from fret and an 

soon, prAy, Than my wild I - rish 

yo - kel Can bring ye such 

oth - er As my wild I - rish 



roy, 

boy? 

joy, 
boy. 




Thomas Moore 

In moderate time 



The Harp that once thro' Taras Halls 

{Air\ Qramuchree) 







l.The harp that once thro' Ta - ra's halls The soul of mu - sio shed, Now 

2. No more tochiefBand la- dies bright The harp of Ta - ra swells; The 




hangs as mute on Ti^ - ra's walls, As if that soul were fled! 
chord a-lone,that breaks at night, Its tale of ru - in tells; 



So 
Thus 




sleeps the pride 
Free . domnow 



of 
so 



for- mer days, So glo - rys thrill is o'er, 
sel - dom wakes,The on - ly throb she gives, 



And 
Is 




hearts that once beat 
idiere some heart in 



high , 
dig - 



for praise. Now feel that pulse 



nant breaks , To show that she 



no more. 
stiU lives. 



"^m 
^ 



^: ff f r ir-' P7' r if r 



creso. 






^ 
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Words by 
Artkiir Perceyal OraTes 



(IBILAND) 



Father O'Flynn 

(JiriTop o* ike Cork road) 



HnmorouMly 




1 Of priests we can of- fer a charm-In' va- ri- e - ty, Far re - nown'd for 

2 Dont talk of your Pro-voBi and Fel-lowB of Trin-i - ty, Famous for ev- er al 

3 Ooh Fa-iher O-FlynnyouWa woo- der- f ul way wid you, All onld sin-ners are 

4 And tho'quite a- void - in' all fool-isK fri-vol- i - ty, Still at all seasons of 





[^L-p-^ p p Jr^ I i' Ji J, t-^^ p p i' J' JH 



lam- in' and pi- e - ty; Still, Td ad-Tanceye wid - out im-pro-pri- e - ty* 

Greek and La - tin - i - ty, Faix and the di - vilB and all at Di - Tin - i. - ty» 

wish-ful to pray wid you, All the young chll- der are wild for in play wid you, 

in-- no -cent Jol - li - ty, Where was the play - hoy could claim an e - qual- i - ty, 





iynn as-' the flowVof tliemall. (&& ^€7 r^^rtr^^n isi verse) 1 

Fa-ther O'-FlynnM make haree of them all! Gome I ven-ture to give ye my word, 

YouVeeuch a way wid you Fa-ther a-vick! Still f or all yovVe bo gen-tle a soul, 

At com-i.cal-l - ty, Fa-ther,widyou? Once the Bish- op look'd grave at your Jest, 





Nev- er the likes of his • log - ic was heard, 
Sure,yoiiVe your flock in the grand-est oon-troi; 
Till this re-mark set him off wid the rest: 



DowBfr<Mn my- the - lo • gy 
Check- ing the era - ly ones, 
^*I8 it laVe gai- e - ty 




33 



(IBIIAND) 




> J, J, J^ JM p p p p p P I P p p F 



in - to thay-o- lo - gy, Troth! and con-cho- lo . gy if he'd the call, 
ooax- in' on- ai - sy oneg, Lift-ing the la- zy ones on with a stick, 
all to the la - i - ty? Can -not the Cler* gy be I- rish-men too?'' 




i 



k 



^^^^1 



w J*/ y V ^ 



JF=¥ 



» » 




d^3 



^ 



#sa=^ 



^=^ 



1^ 



^ 



y^^s^-^^ 



CHORUS. 




Here's a health to you Fa- ther O' - Flynn Slain- te and slain - te and 



^ 



•) 



P Mf ^Ht i 



P" F P f^^~|^ 




slain - te a - gin 



^ 



T f p r r' 



?7 ' V i VP 



Powr-f ul - est p^each-er, and tin - der - est teaoh-er, And 




^ 



kind - 11 - est crea - tibre in o\iid Don . e - gal! 



;t'i. ' ^ P f p^^ ^ 



^#-#-ff 



^^ 



34 (ntBLAND) 

Brien the brave 

{Air\ Moiif Macalptn) " 

Thomas Moore 

Rather slowly and wiih dig'nity 




1. Re - mem-'beT theglo-ries qf ^Bri - en thebrisve,Tho'the days of the he - ro are 

2. Mo - ho.nia,when na-ture em.- bel - liah\l the tint Of thy fields and thy moun- tains so 





rfer; 
lair. 



Tho' 
Did 



lost to Mo- no - nia, and cold 
she eW in -tend that a ty 



in his grave, He re- 
rant should print The 




WP^P'hm > ^ 1 ^ rPf ^ 



turns to Kin-ko 
foot - step of gla 



ra no morel 
ver - y there? 




■p^-p i f f 



That 
No! 



star of the field, thai so 

Free - doQi, whose smile we shall 



rJ i Lf fff^^ 




of - ten has pour\l 
nev - er re* - sign, 



I& beam on the bat-tie is 
Ooi tell our in - vaders, the 



set; 
Danes, 



But e - 
That 'tis 





nough of itsglo . ry re -mains on each sword, To light us to vie- to-ryyet! 
sweet - er to bleed for an age at the shrine, Than sleep but a mo - ment in chains. 




* Brien Borombe,th(^'6B£AT MONARCH'* of Irtland who wai killed at the battle ef Clontarf in the beglnniiig of the eleventh 
century, after having defeated the Danea in twenty-five engagement!. 



Poem by Thomas Moore 

Somewhat boldly 



The Minstrel Boy 

{Air: Tke~ Moreen) 



35 




.' ■ I' 07 1 



l.The 
2.The 



min - itf^l boy to the wur has gone, In the ranks of death 
min - Btrel felll hut the foe-maifB ehainCouldnot bring his proud 




you 11 
soul 



^" vU'rH 




find... him. His fa - therii iword he has gird- ed on»Andhi8 wild harp slung be- 

un - der. The harp he lov\l ne'er spoke a-gain, For ha tore its ehords a - 





hind him. ''Land of Song" said the war -rior- bard, ''Tho' all the world be 

sun . der. And said ''No chains shall sul - ly thee, Thou soul of love and 




h ^tf-f i 




trays. thee^One sword, at least, thy rights shall guard,One faith-ful harp shall praise theeV 
bra. vryf Thy songswere made for the pure and free,They8haUney-er sound in sla - y'ry." 
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Words by 
M. Tjouise Baam 



(IRELAND). 

Trainona* 

iFetrie coll.No.26) 



Flowinffly and gracefully 



l -'^y j'lr p f Mr ^r p i f Pr p i r 



P 



m 



i.At ev*. ning when the crick- et calls a - long (he grass -y lane, - 
S.And when the danc-ing time is done we home to-geth-er turn, ^ 
8. We pass old Pat - rick sit - ting there be -side his cot - tage door, - 



Tifr 

The 

In 




forth I fare where lads and maids are danc - ing on Ihe grane 
dew is fall - ing soft - ly down on nod - ding leaf and fern - 
dreams of hap - py far - off days a lad is he once more . 



And while 

And the 

he 




sun - set turns the sky to gold and twi • light shad - ows wait, 

stars come peep -ing one by one, to sleep the flowVs are fain,. 

thinks of com - rades kind and dear , their yoi • oes sound a - gain 

i 



We 
Yet 

When 





^" 1 . r p r p 



i 



p I f p r p If r II 



twiri and trip 
still we love 
oth - er lads 



it light and. free tiU 
to lin - ger all a 
and maid- ens laugh a 



fair - ly half past eight. 

long the leaf - y lane, 

long the leaf . y lane. 




*KvpninJ? 



Words by 
Abbie Farwell Brown 
. . Bather alow 



(FKANCI) 

The Sun Dial 

CPlusne 8U%8 ee quejkt Ste) 
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^ 



glifi 
bloom 



tens 
from 



in 
fra 




his 
grant 



flame, 
dust. . 



Ah! 
Ah! 



Tho' ro- 868 
Life will sar 



j j.i'J ^ 



« 



^ ^ ' j 'j^^ 




r 



\ 



bright with, er dai - ly 
Tive wind and weath - er 




I stand 

When my 



year by 
di - al 



year 
long 



the same, 
is rust. 



j)4,i4jj i j i ij i 'O'-^''^ 



I 



Note- Tr*dition says that once upon a time the eompoaer Handel,being caught in aehower took shelter in a wayside imithy.The 
Bmith wae singing the above melody as he worked. Handel noted it down and subsequently used it in one of hit eompoiitloni,whiBh 
he ealUd"The Harraonius Blacksmith!' 
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finglish words by H. F. 0.. 



(FKAHCI) 

The birth of Christ 

iJLa Nai»»ane0 4n Chriii) 

Nael 




1. How 8tiU the earth; 

2. loT - ing heart 
ft. From er rorb night 



the he^T 
thee hon 
Than hftst freed 




ens, 

or, 

ns, 



And o - ver all 
For on this morn. 
The Ught di-Tlne 



deep won - der 

Christ, Thou wert 

shines in- onr 



lies; -. 
born,* 
hearts, 





Joy di - vine to us is born a 

to Ttiee ' we ghre our grate - fnl hearts,^ as 
A bless - ing Thou from heaven come down to 



m 




i 



m 



^m 



1 



j> r^ i> 



i 



f 



^ 



P 
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ho - ly ehild A Lord of Tove is he. 




ho - ly ehild 
Thou did^tgiye 



A Lord 
to ug 



r.^ p r ^ 'r 



^ 




Thy price-less love. 



bring Peace To poor hu-man- i 



ty. 



He 

So 



*h t f f 



^^ 




^ i^^^Q^ 



^ 




(hh w l i t J 




^^ 



came 
Bing 
car 



on earth 
glad songs 
ols sing 



to - day, 
to - day, 
to - day, 



And 
And 
Let 



hum - Uy In ^ 
put our an 
us un - to . 



each 



AJ:a_i 





m 



man - ger lay, Good will to all He would con - vey. . 

thou^ts a- way, To all the world good ^wUl dis - play, 
oth - er say, man! let noth - ing you dis - may. 



i 



i 



ij 



k 




^^-^F ^ t "I 
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(FRANCB) 



Engliah words by H. F. 0. 

Not too fast 



Duke Marlborough 

{Marlhrong^ s'eu va -t-pn guerre) 




war has gone Duke Marl 

2. But he'll re -turn in A - 

3. But May - time now is pass - 



borougfa^ir - on - ton^mir - on-toh,iiiir - on 
pril,..Mir - on - ton,mlr - on- ton,inir - on 
ing, Mir - on - ton, mir - on - ton, mir - on 




J^ J) ' J> J "i^^^^ 





Fine, 



¥J^^ 



X^ 



tai . - na, To war has gone Duke Marl - borough And h<$ has not eome home 

tat . na, But hell re-turn in A - pril Or sure - ly will in May 

tai - na. But May - time now is pass - ing And still he does nut come 



f Oj J' l j T J J' I JTJJ j^ i ^ jij^jTr-jTy 



ii% ;> I J 



r^ 




^m 



^^ 



And he has not 

Or sure - ly will 
And still he does 



eome home 

in May 
not eome 



f=^ 



And 

Or 

And still 




D, C, with following- verge. 




he has not 

sure - ]y will 
he does 



oome home, 

in May, 
not <tome, 



1 ^' j) i r3 ^n ^ 



1, 1 n J'jiTJ^ 

^ ^ rit. 




His wife now mounts her tower, 
Mironton, miroAton^ mirontaina, 
His wife now mounts her tower 
Some news of him to gain. 

5 
She sees a page approaching, 
Mironton^mironton, mirontaina. 
She sees a page approaching 
What tidings dost thou bring? 

6 
The news that now I give you',* 
Mronlon, mironton, mirontaina^ 
^*The news that now I give you 
Will ffll your eyes with tears." 

7 
''Duke Marlborough fell in battle" 

Mironton,mironton,mirontaina, 
'*Duke Marlborough fell in battle 
He sleeps now in his grave? 

Note. This isooBof tlie oldest melodies known. It is laid to have been sung by the CrnMders under Godfrey de Bouillon, 



it 



(francs) 
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Snglish words adapted 

from Fabre d^Egkntine by 

Abbie Parwell Brown 



Gracefully 



The Storm 

{llona^e) 





sheep, 

here, 

night, 



Clouds are with show - ers la 



Sis - ter it is 



an - oth 



Ten - der- ly smile up - ^ on 



Clouds are with diow 
Sis - ter 



ers 



la 



den, 
er 
them, 
den, 



Hark to the thun - der 
Las-sie to dry and 
Eaohlit-tle lamb - kin 




Clouds are la 
Sis-ter an - oth 
Smile tij - on 



den, 

er, 

them. 




deep! 

cheer, 

white, 



Oh, let us run to - geth 

Draw to our fire and warm 
Lit - ters of straw pro - vide 



er, 




Lightning is flash -ing 
you. Shepherd - ess rest and 
them, Close to the chim-ney 



^rt 





See thro' the storm - y weath - 
Here nougfatcan fright or harm 
Sleep lit - tie maid be- side 



er 



Lights of the home ap-pear. 
you. Come with your lit - tie sheep, 
them. Shepherd-ess, full of graee. 




42 (frajtcb) 

Ancient Boupree from Anvergne 

Words by H. Louise Baum 

In moderaie time 



{Bouree du.Mout Dore) 




l.The 



2. The 



lads now 

matd - ens 

vi - ols 

maid - en 



make their man - ners, bow - ing so , po 

ourt - sey, smile and do the thing Just 

tear the tune and fling it to the 

blush - es, smiles and won - ders if she 



lite - ly, 
right - ly, 
breez -es, 
pleas - es, 





1 1 b i' 1^ 



I 111 . , I 

y, The The da 



1^ 



Not a word to say, 

Chat - ter - ing a - way, 

Sweet the flutes com - plain, The 

Won -ders not in vain! 



! 



I ^ ^' ^ i" \ 



The 



dance be 
maid - en 
lad - dies 
maid - ens 



gins and mu - sic 
won -ders if the 
bold - er grow as 
hear the mu - sio 




KI'ii' ^ .1 1.1 .III. 



[ Lj' j' j' Ji Ij ^ ^ 



m 



sets them all 
lad she likes 
each re - f rain is 
cry - ing and a 



a hum-ming, Eyes all look a - skance. The 

is com - ing, Ask -ing for a dance. 



fall - ing, 
call - ing, 



Find their tongue at 
Pleas-ure soon is 



last. The 



past. 




The old folks sit and watch the pirouetting couples. 

Dream of long ago. 

When they too curtsied, bowed, and wore their newest ruffles 

Dancing heel and toe. 

They hear the music sob and ripple into laughter 

Just as once of yore, 

They think of happy days and all that followed after — 

Days that ar^ no more. 



(FSANCK) 



The Orange Tree 

{LaMarchande d 'Oranges) 



SngliBh words by 
Abbie Farwell Brown 



Simply 



l.Wlth - in my fa - ther's gar - den, 

2. 0. Ak - thert tell me tru - ly, 

3. The bar - Test time is near - ing, 



Joy 
Joy 
Joy 



of 
of 
of 



the 
the 
the 



rose, 
rose,, 
rose,. 
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With 

The 





in 
bar 



my fia - ther\i gar - den, 



ther, tell me 
▼est time is 



tm - ly, 
near - ing, 



Joy 
Joy 
Joy 



of 
of 
of 



the 
the 
the 



rose, 
rose, 
rose. 



When 
A 





lit - tie or 
will the or 
lad - der -to 



i 



1 



r-T 



ange tree, 
ange be 
the tree, 



Like 
Like 
Like 



the 
the 
the 






rose, 
rose, 
rose, 



how 
how 
how 



it 
it 
it 



grows,, 
grows,: 
g^ows,. 



It 
Ripe, 
One 



^^^^/ h f ifif ^^ 




reach - es tall like me, 
ripe to leave the treel 
mounts and gath - ers free, 



Or-angeand rose, the win - ter goes. 
Or-angeand rose, the spring-time goes. 
Or-ange and rose, the sum - mer goes : 




i 







p> 1 ■^t ^ 



V 7 B 
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English words by 
M.Louise Baum 



Gaily 



(FRANCE) 

Monsieur De La Palisse 




J> J) J' I J^ J^ J- . hj i I J, Ji ^' P 



1. Jol - ly Gap -tain 
%. Al - ways friend -ly 
3. Then one day he 



Pal - is - se Was a 
he and kind^When a 
took a wife, For a 



luok-y chap and fun - ny, 
bat - tie he was wag - ing 
sin - gle life he dread - ed, 



^^ 




^1. ii i. i, iu J) i' ;^ jj^i J^ j^ ;, J, \ 



^ 



Nev - er knew the 
Nev - er lost his 
She was Mad - ame 



touch of want When he had a peck of mon 
tern - per yet, Save of course when he was rag 
Pal - is - se From the mo - ment they were wed 



ey- 
ing 
ded 




'I'l U U 



ILT \jJ 



m 




^ 




^ 



^ 



^ 



iy P P p p I p P i' l iJi^*^! 




Folks have said this woh-drous man Nev-er walked wiien he was 
He was fond of things to eat When his din - ner he was 
They had chil - dren just a score, And they found them quite a 



rid 
tak 
plen 



ing) 
Ing, 

ty, 




1^ i ,j^ j^ i, ji I ji ii J, j^ > I J) j^ J, j^ I 



^^ 



Nev - er put his 

Used to break an 

If they'd had but 



hat on tight But that he his crown was 
ef;f; or two When an, om .-let he was 
five times feur TheyU haire had an e - ven 



hid - 


ing 


mak - 


ing. 


twen - 


ty. 




( F&ANCE ) 

English words by H.p.G. March of the Kings 

IfareA tempo. Well nmrked ^■^''^A'' ^ei Ret) 
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iei Ret) , , k i 



'Twaaear-ly mopii,when on the great high- way, I saw three kings and all their courtiers 



^ 



^_ A-L^t >iii_" - •_ X La. 




' h^ iV U^^ 




on their way;Twa8j list at dawn, I met in bright ar - ray, The three grand kings upon the great high- 



II I ih' Mi'nh' 




way. Andmarehing first guarding them from harm,Came men at arms, having thirty lit -tie 



^ 




'■■Hif^^ 




J 




^ 



}, And marching first guarding them from harm,Came men at arms with their bucklers 
(girls) 



t^E 



^ 



*Twa8 ear - ly 



r '" ^^^' ff- ^'' i" 



^m 



morn, when on the great high -way, 



I saw three 




'Twas ear - ly morn. 



when on the great high-way, 




s 



kings and all their court - iers on their way ;Twas just at 



i 



dawn, I met in bright ar- 



j^M- 



rM^|-^l'^l|' 







saw t}iree kings and all their court - iers ontheir way; Twas just at dawn, 




ray, 



The three grand icings up - on ilie great high 

-4-MU 



way. ^ 




t 



met in bright aiir- ray, The three grand kings up- on the great high - way. 




And.marching first guarding them from harm,Camemen at arms having thirty lit -tie 




pa - ges. And marching first guarding them from harm. Came men at arms with them* bucklers on. 




^ The"wiB6 men of the East' Wntioned in the Bible (Matthew II). According to ancient legend they rairaculouBly ap- 
l>ear once a year inProrenee. This melody has been made beautiful use of by Georges Bizet in his accompanying musio 
to Daudet*! drama'*L>Arlesienne!* The above arrangement is taken from tnat work. 
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(GIBIfANY) 

The Sandman 

{Satifimannchen) 



Rather slowly and expressively 





flow - era all are 

birds that sang so 

see the lit - tie 

ere the lit - tie 



sleep - ing Be - neaththe 

sweet - ly When noon- day 

sand - roan At the win - dow 

sand - man Is man r y 



moonlight ray; 
sun rose high, 
shows his head, 
steps a - way, 



They 

With 

And 

Thy 



nod their heads to - 

in their nests are 

looks^ for all good 
pret - ty eyes my dar 



geth - 


er, 


And 


dream the 


.night a 


sleep - 


ing> 


Now 


night is 


draw- ing 


ohil - 


dren 


Who 


onght to 


be in 



way. 
nigh, 
bed. 
ling. Close fast un - til next day. 



The 
The 
And 
But 




^i^LA 







bud - ding trees wave to and froi And mur - mur soft and 

crick- et 'as it moves a- long, A lone gives forth its 

as each wea - ry pet he spies, Throw's sand in - to its 

they shall ope at morn-ingk light, And greet the sun - shine 



low 



song_ 
eyes ^ 
bright. 




i j'i'i'i^ j:^ 



the trees wave to and fro, 

the crick- et moves a - long, 

and as each pet he spies 

shall ope at morn-ing^s light, 





And mur -mur soft and low. 



A - lone gives forth its song. 

Throws sand in - to its eyes . 

And greet the sunshine bright 




Sleep 
Sleep 
Sleep 
Sleep 



on! 
on! 
on! 
on! 



sleep 
sleep 
sleep 
sleep 



on, 
on, 
on. 



sleep 
sleep 
sleep 
sleep 



Dn, 
on, 
on, 
on, 



my 
my 
my 
my 



lit . 


tie 


one. 


lit - 


tie 


one. 


lit - 


tie 


one. 


lit . 


tie 


one. 




(GERMANY) 



Eiiglish words 

by M. Louise Baum 

Sturdily ^in moderate tine 



Song of the Fieldmarshal 

{Der Feldmarechall) 




J^-J^-^^^-gn 



i.The trum-pets all a^e nouni - ing, hns - sars 4|^ow to horse, 

a. see hi«» w«r-*riar ey^s how fliefre glow - ing with pride, 

S.^Twas he that when the land *neath the ty - rant did bow, 

4.^Tw9A he that kept his tow when tlie war call did sound, 





^^ 



47 




The 


His 
To 



M 




Field- marshal riHes on his bold war -like course. His Ateed answers proud- ly his 

see how his gray locks a- round him flow wide, As freSh in his age as old 

sword held to hea - Ten in sign of his tow. On i - ron and steel then he 

horse like a lad quick he sprang at a bound, He wound up the danc - iiig to 





* mas - ter -ful word. While swings at his 



his broad shin-ing sword; 



wine when un-seild. 



He gtlU shall be tIc - tor of man - y 



field; 



wrath-ful- ly swore. To teach yon -der French*men how Ger-mans make war; 
bu-gles loud peal, He swept un the land out with be - som of steel; 




CHORUS. 




J*icVh«i ra-sa-sa for the. Oermans are out, The Germann are free -men hear how they shout. 

J ** /5 .J _ :53b«#.iQ 



:4b 



Pronounced: yook-hl 
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(0BBMANY) 



JBiiglisli words hj 
John Oxenford 



May Breezes 

Cs MatlMfferl) 



In moderate time 




warm breez - es whisper, 
2. In the soft breeze of springtime 

J>. i J J- Is I J- 



and snow melts a 
a sweet song I 



way, 

hear, 



The 
Now 




f 




i>.i n^ .i 



p i f r p 










tJU-T? T 



^ 



i 



^ 



f 



' 7 ~ . 

birds that thro^ win ^ ter have slept fast 

bright fiowVs of Snm - mer will with - er 



S 




(«niiAin) 



49 



;. 



A Utile fxister 




wel - come tfie springr - tide. Will wel - eome 

give . to the win - ter, Bui give to 



the splrtng tide, 
the win - ter, 

i i 



But 




LffrrH 



/ii time 




wel - come 
give to 



the spring -tide, 
the win - ter 




n r i r r 



with greet - inge of 
a mem - o - ry 

i* i i i i 

^ M f r r I I 



song, 
dear, 



Will 
But 



i 





wel - come 
give . to 



the spring - tide 
the win - ter, 



^ 



i 



i 



F 




j_i 



ith greet - ings of 
A mem - o - fy 



f 

song, 
dear. 



i>j 



r r ^ p I P 



^ 



i 
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Words adapted from Sehiller 
fay M. Louise Baum 



(GERMANY) 

Cavalry Song 



(Eeiierlied) 




7' 

to horsel To the field of our f ree-domyotfre 



r 

1. up ooxn-rades and mottnt,theii^o horsel 

2. By the world now is lib - er-ty <iuite fore-gone, And mas-ter and slave is the 

3. Then tight -en the sad - die and gird your swords Of your Joy In the fight make ac- 







rid - ing; 
show - ing ; 
count - ing: 

J J 



The 

For 

We'll 

J 



\ 'A^' r p p f J P p 



field where the worth of a man comes to light,Where the 
false - hood is lord o^r a cow - ard - ly race, And 
quaff as a stirrup cup the wine of our zeal 



^ 




you're rid - ing, The 
the show -ing, For 
ae - count -ing,Well 




heart of him find - eth no hid - ing, 

hon - or has passed from their know - ing. 

drink while the foam wreath is mount -ing| 



Where no one steps to your 
In deathls grim face let him 

We pledge our lives, and His 




side at 

gaze who can, 

not in vain. 



f 

In self eacfi sol - dier must trust in - deed. 

He^ a sol - dier, yes, and the one . free man. 

For on - ly so we Life may gain. 

J J :J^>-i' J J J 




English words adapted from 
Longfellow 

Moderately 



The Hemlock Tree 

(Der Tannenbaum) 




ti'lhHH' ^ 




w 



1. hem- lock tree! hem -lock tree! how faith -ful are thy branoh-es! 
2.0 liight-in-gale, night -in -gale, wfiat prom-ise fair thou giv - est 
8. The mead - ow brook, the mead- ow brook, ^is sym-bol of thy false- hood! 



i 




^ 



(6BR1UNY) 




Not green a - lone in siun-mer time But green in win - ter'a frost and rime! 
As long* as sum - mer laughs yousing But with the au - tumn you take wing, 
It flows so long » as falls the rain* In drought it goes soon dry a -gain, The 

J^ii- jiJi- i^j^i- i 

> B I g n -> I * r n I n n p^h b 1 7 T p r r n • 





hem^ look treel 
night- in -gale, 
mead - ow brook, the 



r . 

. hem-lock tree! 
nights in- gale, 
mead -ow brook, 



how faith- ful are thy branch- esl 
what prom- ise fair thou giv - est. 
is sym - bol of thy false - hood. 



V^^* ('■ p r r 



U A 



^ 






A 



i 



1 

m 






Modigratelff quick 



Parting 

{Drei Reiter am Thore) 




ihreejoiis^tswentrid-ing a -way to the war, A - de; The la-dy look'dout fromher 

2. Therms one that parteth,hl8 name is Death, A - de; The maidens bloom fa- deth be- 

8. He parteth the babe from its moth- ers breast. A- de; Would Ood that I might from my 





lat-tioefar, A - dey- 
forehisbreath, A - de ; 
labours rest, A -de; 

. lAl 



Knight, if this part - ing needs must .be. Take the 
He part - eth full man-y a man and wife. And 

The' It be not to - mor-row, ah,would fwere to-day, And 

m 




ring ftrom thy fin-ger and give it to me, A -de, a-de, a -de, For partih'^brings sorrow al- way— 
breaketh the (diordof their love and life: A - de, a- de» a - de, For partiho: brings sorrow al- way. _ 
I were e'en now on my home-coming way: A -de, a- de, a - de,For parting brings sorrow al -way.- 



iSinir) 
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(GBBMANY) 



Bnglish words by 
Abbie Parwell Brown 



Bavarian Song 

(Fbm ScAeidnsohiessen) 



In ft/ow waltv time 

3£ 




1. wtad in the treetop8,you eaA hb a - way, Your loud lus-ty summons lor- 

2. The swallows are swimming the bil - low-y sky, The blue mighty mountain's are 



.i.ni.j>»Ai^j f. liAHA 




I '^il 1 I ' 



ip SI $ 1 / p \ §f' im 



T t^' y ^TT II'' T r 

bids us to stay. Oh come, let us wan-der, Oh come, let us roaml The wild wind is 
call-ing on high, Oh come, let us clamber. Oh come, let us go! Where wild winds are 




W»Ppf^PWfppp 




urging. The tree tops are surging. Oh bide not at homel Oh come let us wander: Oh 
cry-ing^ere wild birds are fly -tag Why bide we be - low? Oh come let us clamber, Oh 




(eERMANY) 



63 




PWfPW 




V3 



oomelet ud^ roam, Where wild winds are iirging,Where tree tops are surging Why bide we at home! 
come let us go! Where wild winds are crying Where wild birds are fly- ing Why bide here be -low! 



g 




t 



^ , iiir , lif' , l',Mt'fi f't 




Bngllah words by H.F. 6. 



Pair is the Summer 

{Schonist der Sommer) 




1. Three ro- ses grew in a wood -land vale, 

2. Be -neath the rose bush in the shade, 

3. A knight came rid -ingthe wood- land way, 



Fair is the sum- mer 





And 
In 
Where 



^^ 



^^ 




charm-ing-ly sang a .night- in - gale,^ 

deep - est dream lay a fair - y maid, / 
fore good steed dost thou tar - ry I pray, ; 



Fair is 



the 



sum • mer. 



^MiM.i4m^- ,' ^Vi'i, 



What shimmers there thro' the forest g^reen? (Ref.) 
Like roses so red it blushes I ween (Me/!) 

5 

What glitters there like shining go\d,?(Re/.) 
'Tis curly locks that a face enfold (Re/.) 

6 
In native beiraty, the fairy maid (Re/. 

Beneath the old rose bush lay in the shade (iZ^/) 
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(ftSftXANT) 



Back^in the time when my Grandfather wed 



Sagliftli words by H. ?. G. 



(IM9 Bro»99mieriied) 



fm 



Not too Blow 



ij ij: j n^ ^^ 



m. 



i. Back 
S. Back 

S. Back 



Ia tlie time when h^ ^ud - &tli - er 
In the ttae wkea mf fgnaA - fath - er 
In Ike time when wj gnuid - &th - er 






to rp f i r' ff if ' 



I 



1V» 
The 
Then 




M i l- -- N-rl— r-j 



i 



pie ron^ life 

vcre an trns 

with xeal hap 



Ben and 

ty and 

pi • new years on - 



worn - en 
hon - est 



hred; 
'tis said; 

*d q»^; 



rr if n 



f 



I 



And 

A 
For 




J' j I j: j' J N J J I il 



i 



prsM 



moth - er seen 

ise .once sttde 

. men had ral. 



a honse keep - er 

hy a eia^ of Qie 

er and worn - eii had 




p f If Ti r if r f 



True 
Was 
A 




I 1' ,' II 




tiiey in 

kept in 
ten . ted 



helli 



and 



deed and in 
dear G^ • man 
pros - per . ons 



heart, 
land. 



• r r If r r 



£ 




■«:Dd7 is tkmt nf aa oli 4aJic« 
year* 9%% iB OcrSMiy. 



wfcidi vas «»»4 as tt« wisi «f %X rustic v«4ii«|t f«stiTiti«« 
Spakr, ui4 Sdiaman hare aaek ma4« limppj «»• nf it im tlwir 



English words 
by M. Louise Baum 



(ITALY) 



Tic-e-tic-e-too 
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1. Tic - e - tic-e - too, 

2. Tic - e - tic - e . toe, 
3.Tlo - e - tio-e - too, 



my sith - er ring 
the fltringe a - tin 
then forth were far 



/' I J*. >i in? 



ing, Tio 

gle, Tic 

ing, Tio 



e - ti«5- e • 
e - tic-e - 
e - tio- e - 





too, to dound 

too, with zeph 
toe, no rue 



of sing - 
yrs min 

weVe wear - 



ing, No, 
gle , No, 
ing, No, 



no, no, no, no, 
no, no, no, no, 

no, no, no, ■ no, 



all else 
nor pain 
for fear 



may 
nor 

is 





leave me. Com - rades still are zith-er and I. 

mal . ice Lurk in . hearts ivhere song is nigh, 
fol - ly, Made^ for mn-sic are zith-er and I. 



Tra la la la 




Da Capo 
rtt 




ia l«i 



la la la Tra. la la la la la la la la tic,tic,tic,tJc,tic, 
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(ITALY) 



Hnglish words by 
Abbie Farwell Brown 



Moderately slow 



Sailing at Napoli 

(Ti voglio bene assai) 
(Melody with Alto ad lib.) 



H 



softly and gracefully 





az - are, 
hind us, 
trees - es 



Un-der a ra-diant sky, . 
Flicker of snow- y foam, 

Spi-ey with rioli per - fume; 



Sail - ing with sil - ver 

Wind from the moan " tains 

Pass - ing the deep - sea 





f^ ^ 



eresc. 




pin - ions, 
blow - ing, 
gar - dens 



Like a great bird we fly! 
Far-ther we fleet from home, 
Where liv- ing flow - ers bloom. 



The dis - tant is - lands 
Oer reefs of blash-ing 
where is bay so 



beck 

cor 

love 



OD, 

al 

ly 



The pur - pie moan 
To won - drous az - 

where are days 



tains smile , 
ure caves > 
so dear ? 



Ah! My 
Ahl My 
Ah! My 




te 



K^ J J) 



Ji I J J^ 



U" r L/ p 'r V 



^ 






? U^ 



rf'^f p ' 



Na 
Na 

Na 



po - 
po - 
po - 






My 
My 
My 



Na 
Na 
Na 



po - 
po - 
po - 






Your 

What 

To 



charm doth still 
n\^ - ic in 



sail 



for - ev 



be- 
your 
er 




m > LQ r 



r^rTi ij 




rit ^ " 



a-rSS 



rr r? 



I 



charm doth still 
mag - ic in 
sail for - ev 



be - guile. 

your waves. 

er here. 



i^\4- l.r'\^ in 



A^. H 



^M rn r^ 



a tempo p 




1- f-f 
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English words by 
Abbie Farweii Brown 



(ITALY) 

Antouia 

(La Ricciolella) 



In moderate time witkflowing' movement 
(Duet) 




1.0 cur - ly looks, '•0 cur - ly locks, You ,wear no silk nor laice, 
2.0 cur - ly looks, cur - ly locks, You have no wealth nor land, 
3.0 cur - ly locks, cur - ly locks. To church I see you go, 



rags and tat-ters and wood- enshoon You bear ' yourself with grace; 
maid - endow-er but your s^^-eetself, Your dis - taff in your hand; 
seem as fair as the^ pic- tured saints. You are as good I know; 



yet a queen you are, 

yet how rich you are, 
dear to me you are, 



Cur - ly tressed An- to - ni - a' 
Cur - ly tressed An- to - ni - a' 
Cur - ly tressed An - to - ni - a' 




^^^ 



In 

No 

You 




For 
And 
For 





In 

Your 

As 





(ITALY) 
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rags and tat -ten and wood - enshoon My queen An- to - ni - a 
am - pie dow- er your mer - ry self Dear maid An- to - ni - a 
fair and good as the pic - turedsaints My dear An -to - ni - a 



f J ; i ji jj|i 




Abbie Farwell Brown 



Idle Hours 

(Fi/alire putele ekeae^da Maridar) 



ff^th an easy swaying' motion 




1. Drift - ing and dream- ing the gol- den morning thro*, 
)8.8way - ing and swing- ing a hammock in the trees, 
S.Laiigh - ing and dan - cing up - on the vel-vet grass. 



Hap ^ - py the 
Hap py the 

Hap - py the 



I Ahl ...^.....^^...— ......-_- Ah! • Ahl ...._^ 




day tra-la-lal 
day tra-la-lal 
day tra-Ia-lal 



Sing whileycu may tr»-la-lal 
Sing whileyou may tra-la-lal 
Sing . whileyou may trarla-lal 



Flit - ting and float - ing like 
Smil - ing and swing - ing with 
Fnsk - ing and prano - ing each 







foamis our can - oe^ 



blessingsfromthe breeze, 
mer.ry lad and la8t»,^_ 



i^ 




Hap - py the day tra-la-la Our hearts are drifting too. 

Hap - py the day tra-la-la No pleasures like to these. 

Hap - py- the day tra-la-la How fast the moments pass. 

1 
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(ITALY) 



English words by 
M.LoidfleBaiim. 



Witk 



9firit 



Off to the War 

{Ala ffuerrd) 




i^ 



^ 



.M 



1. 8ol-diers glo - ry 
2. Now he** mount - ed 
8. See thejr're elos - ing! 




p p p p 7 " 




'Tis er-er on guard to stand. 
And off with a no - hie air 



The en - e - mys lines in sig^t! 




^ 




— De-fend-ing his na - tive land, 

HerideBwidlea sa - bre there 

Nowstrike us a blow for right, 

■ J 



From hi^ and from low. Rah- ta - ta! Trumpets 
Ishiing at his hand. Rah- U - ta! Mar-tial 
Th^tn-va-der is here. Rah- U - U! Clash of 



^^^^^ 




(ITALY) 
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^ 



oaU - ing,. 
mu - sic . 
sa - bre, 



Thc^y summon to do or die, . 
Is soondiiigthe ranks a- long, 



To win or tri - um-phautlie, 

Tri-amphaata bat - tie song, 

Andn]sb4ng of steeds in fright, :. ThatphiQgeinthe bat -tlek night, _ 





Withface to the foe. 

— Is heard o'er the land . 
That ra-ges a - near. 



His moth-er, his sis-ter, 

'Tis for. ward 'Tis forward, 
Theyre yielding they're f ly-ing , 



He leaves in . 

With foes be - 

Mid trum - pets 





^ 



^^^^^ 




sor-row 
fore ye 

blaring 



dearones 
The arm-y, 
Our sotdiers 



comrades, 
The arm-y 
in* triumph 



The part - ing has come. Drum! 
of I - tal - y's pride, Ridel 
To vie - t'ry are nsome. Drum! 



m 



E 




i 



NH^ i N^fv / T 
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(ITALY) 

Venetian Barcarole 

Abbie Farewell Brown 

J A Very graoefully~noi too fast 




1. 8oft-ly the gon- do - la, glides o*er the 
Batb-ing In sil- ver ahowrs shed by tiie 

2. - ver the si- lent tide tink-le the 
Lightsfromthewait-ing shore twink-le like 



broad 
mag 
soft 
near 



la - goon, 
ic moon, 
gui- tars, 
er stars. 



PB^ 



") 




Hm 



ru T' l ^Frrj i 




Under the si • lent stars dis-tant- ly gleam 

-ver the fair- y town ten-der- ly beam 

Sil-ver-y voi • ces float ten-der- ly sing 

Fragranoeof fruit and flowVs breefr«s are bring 



ing; 
ing; 




laughter But the dear time com - eth af terl Thenhap-py dreams eome true, 



laugh - ter 





^^ 



Then hap -py dreams oome true 

J. 



bless- ed dream 



:''.^fFLJtiuJ^^^|^'-i/' r 



If' \ ^ I I 



\^^ 



8. 
Lo,now the sky above seems like a bright lagoon, 
Twinkling with starry lamps tenderly glowing, 
Where like a gondola glides on the silver moon, 
Whither with freight of dreams now is she going? 
Oh the daytime etc. 



(ITALY) 



Santa Lucia 
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€traeefully, not too fast 




'% i i\ 



hthl 



1. Nafwneftth 
Here balm 
2.Wlien obr 
To thee 



f^ 



^ 



^m 






the sil-vermoon 
y sephyrsblow, 
thy wa - tere 
sweet Nap-o - li 



- oean 

Pure joys 

Light winds 

What charms 



Lx 



is glow-ing, 

in - vite us, 

are play • ing, 

are giv - en, 



1 



r r r 



^^ -P^ -^ ^ ^ 



^^"rr^'n 



1. Now *neaththe sU - ver moon - oean is 
Here balm*y seph - yra blow, Pure Joys in 

2. When o'er thy wa - ters Light winds are 

To thee sweet Nap - o - li What charms are 



glow - 
vite 

play - 

giv - 



ing» 
us, 

en. 




m 



^ 



O'er the ealm bil - low 

And as we gent-ly row 

Thy spell ean setstfae us. 

Where smiles ere .a - tion, 



Soft winds are 

All things de 

All care al 

Toil blest by 



blow - ing. 

light us. 

lay - ing. 

heav - en. 



i 



n. i ^ 




gi'i III I I ihf 



f f i um 




Haikhow the sail-orscry 
Home of fair Po-e - sy. 



Joy-ous - ly echoes nigh. 
Realm of pure Har-jno-ny, 



San - ta Lu - 
San - ta Lu - 



I frf i ffP i / -rfi^^/iiiir rr i 



ite 



m 



rr 



ci - a 
oi - a 



W 



i 



^Sfi 



j^^ 



San - ta 



Lu - ci - a 



San - ta 



Lu - 01 - a. 
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(ITALY) 



English words 
by M. Louise Baum 

Gracefully-not too slow 

I 



Luisella's Garden 

(La Luisella) 






m 



^ 



^ 



j^ ). ii J Jm 



owns 
ol 
yen's 



a pret 

ives rich 

a purl 



ty 
ly 

ing 



gar 
bend 

fount 



den, 
ing 

ttin, 



Ro • ses are bloom - ing 
Close by her oot - tage 
Sing, ing it - self . to 




s 



there, 

door, 

sleep; 



^ 



m 




* 
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(ITALY) 



^ 



With mar 
Her vines 
When eve 



^ 



m 



i 



^B 



m 



i - gold and lil 

are thick with pur 

ning comes the night 



ies too The 

m 

fie grapes, While 

in - gale WiU 




m 



^ 



^ 



^ 



paths are all a - glow; 

fra - grant breez - es blow;, 

eoh - o high and low; 



^ 



Ji i i'Jil 



AJi! 



Lu- i - sel 



la, Ah, Lu-i - 




ifilUl 




-i+i 




sel - la,Tell me, howdoesyourgar - den grow? Ah! Lu-i - sel - la, Ah, Lu-i - 




* 



i 



i> I i> J^ ji ri ^ 



1 i •> t 



? 



sel 



^ 



la, Tell 



me how does your gar - den grow? 
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English words 
by H. P. 0. 



(SPAIN) 

The Contrabandista 



Resolutely 




i 



m 



l i'J' JH^JM 



^^ 



am a 
Fear-less and 



con- tra-band - is - ta,* 
free noth-ing cheoksme, 





2. 



p 



m 



p 



7 ? I 



en- e - my of the Po - dis-ta t 
men are all forced to re- 



spect me. 



1==^ 





On my po - ny I oft seem to 

Like the birds that saU thro' the blue 





^^ 



"ky, 



1^ 



5 



\ 'h^' pi 






3 






» i)> t il »^ ^ 



Smogsler + magistrate 



(SPAIN) 
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Run, lest the. guards o - ver-take us. 



Bright - ly your ea - ger eye s shine , 
Dear lit- tie comrade of mine* 



ja la la 



Cf 




A ' la la la la la 




Words by 
Athie Farwell Brown 



La Cachucha 




to me 
2. Mild r 6r the 
8. Ro«e in your 



T 



'^^^ p P pip p p 



net 9, O Car - men- oi 
mus - ic grow^, Oar - men-oi 
ra - ven hair, Gar - men-oi 



ta! Sweet -ly 
tal Fast fly 
ta! Rose on 

^ 2> 




tile 

your 

your 

h 



nrT~P 



iifP y ^ \ {' 



Bright are your 
Sway - ing and 
Hith - er and 



jet - ty eyes 

bend- ing as 

thith - er yon 




soft giii - tar 
fair - y feet, 

smil - ing iips) 



seems to en - treat her, 
fleet - er and fleet - er, 

soft -, er and sweet - er 





spark -ling your smilot 
lithe as a flow 

swim .thro* a haze,. 



er, 



' 7 f 




la la 



la la 



Dance the ca -. chu-cha all hearts %o he-ghile. 
Car - m»n - ci - ta, th** ro<^e of the hour. 
Col - OT and mus-ic now hi end in one maze. 




- nrs . 



Ah la la 



Ah la la 



(SPAIN) 
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Words by 
Abbie Farwell Brown 

Slow waltz time 
UnUon 



The Spanish Gipsy 

{En eieffpej^ He tmmirada iWila) 




1. Moon-lis^ht comes steal -ing, re - 
2.Fir8twm I buy hte, and 

3. Black is the glen and lone-ly, ah 



veal-ing 

try him, 

lone-ly[ 



the shad- ows of men* 
the steed white as snow, 

and teem - ing with fears, 




Dark by the 

Vel - vet and 
Oh, win there be a 



rlT - er a - qnir.- er with life , in llie glen, 

la - cett with gra- ces of tas - sel and bow. 

meet -ing and gre«t-ing of smiles or of tears 




CHORUS ( io.be sung in parts) 




Ha! soon we shall be danc-ing, and prane-ing, With pockets full' of gold; 




JH-l I J' J' lJ-i 




No more of care and sor-row, to - mor-row> When gip-sy wares are sold. 




Unison 




Ah I will the maidens fail ns, or hail us with ea-ger wel- come then. 

(Ml! but the night is drear-y, and wea - ry the way we have to go. 

Still must the grip-sy wan- der, while yon-der the call of home he hears. 



P i lij J 



^m 



^ 



m 



f 



^ 



\ 




t 



m 




k. 



m 



i 



k 



m 



* j. 



f 



m 



r 
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(SPAIN) 



Songs from the Pyrenees 



Words by 
Abbie Farwell Brown. 

(No.l) Gracefully. 



fn r ^' I f M ' i p LL f ^ 



1. - ver 

2. High in 



the moun - tains the 
the heavn rides the 



eve - ning 
Sil - ver. 



star 
Maid. 





Shep - herds her 
Night - in - gales 



flock in the 
sing her their 



field a 
ser - e 



far,._ 
nade, 




Hark to 
Ro - ses 



the 
their 



tone 
love 



of the 
to the 



ves - per. 
hreez - es . 



hell 
teU 



Now the 
Now the 




I f iH J I J III 



Fine, 



day — 
night 



ifi 
is 



dy - ing 
dy . ing 
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N |- ^ li , ti 1^ I 



Now shut in the ^ui - . et fold we have herd - ed close all the wool - y 

eome ev-'ry ghep-herd lad, come and dance and sing, ev - 'ry maid -en 

Oh, hark to the mer - ry brook dano- ing gai - ly down thro' the dew - y 

eome, let us dance and sing,^ now the wea - ry day with its toU is 




J' J' J' Ji l l j'jil^ 



sheep, 
fair; 
vale, 
doiae. 



Safe like the sil - ly folk who would waste the star-light in sim-ple 
Gomel herd- ed in the 

Hark to the whis-p'ring trees and the li - quid song of the night- in 
Come, beat the tam-bour- 





72 

Words by 
Abbie Parwell Brown 

In slow walim time 



(SPAIN) 

Serenade 

(Bosario) 




1. See the moon-light is steep -ing The vale while thouVt sleep -ing. Ah, o - pea thy 
2kNowttie maid- ens are danc-lng To mu - sic en- tranc-ing The gay cas- ta- 
j^.8«e,the fonnt-ains are tink-ling, The green moss- es sprinkling, The ro - ses with 





lat-tice and 
nets mark the 
dew-drops are 



seel _! 

time. 

pearled , 



Now the mu- sic is 

Tam4>ottr - inesnow are 
And the moonlight makes 



sigh- ing, The 

thrumming , Gui - 

rar- er And 





sweet hours are fly- ing, And nev-er a - gain will they he. 

tar strings are humming, And youths all are sing, ing in rhyme, 
pur- er itad fair-er Ea<^ least lit - tie thing in the world... 



Oh 

Ah, 

Oh 





I n\f !■ r If r I 




sleep not to-night, The moon is so hrightf Withthe night- in- gale sing- ing, The 
ohil-dten shall sleep. While a-ged may weep, But youth in its May-time, Has 
come, let it he, A blessing on thee, Oh, sure tis thy du - ty To 



(SPAIN) 
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red ro - ses springing, And na-ture all flood-ed with light, 
moonlight for play.time,While stars will their watch brightly keep, 

oomewith thy beau-ty, And bathe in this pure sil - ver sea.. 




Englwh words by 
Abbie Farwell Brown 






tJ 



^■|J'f>J' i' fi 



(PORTUGAL) 

Dom Miguel 

(CantataaDonM^nelJ) 



^ 



l.Hail the he - ro of our 

2. He haa brought the King - dom 

3. As Saint Mi - guel in the 



land, 
peace, 

heav-ens. 



"jj iff^ 



Whom the Lord has made 
He has con - quered ev' . ry 
Did con - found the host of 




J' J^ i J' I J' J, ^ > J^ I J^. J i':Jj 




; J' i^iji I j^ 



gen', ral; 
foe; 
sin; 



On the throne of Lus - i 
Like the great Af - fon - so 
3o our Mi - guel slew the 



ta - nia. Our new 
Hen - ri - ques In 
trait - or And his 



King of Port- u - 
a - ges long a - 
throne did brave -ly 



f ji_j' ^ ^ J^ J) fji i ji j^ ^i J' jz I j^ ji ^ ^ 





First I 


Vi 


va! 


PirstI 


Vi 


va I 


First I 


Vi 


va» 



Vi 
Vi 
Vi 



va! Char - lotte, 
va ! To the 
va ! All his 



moth- er of our 
Spir - it of the 

sol - diers brave and 



King! 
Rist. 
true. 




^ 




^ 
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Words trans, 
from AfzeliuB 



(8WSDKK) 

Necken Polka 



In moderate time 




^. t ^ ^ J' J I II j A ;) ! 



r. Far be-neath the 

Float - ing ya - pours 
2. See his char - iot 

Sweet - ly sounds his 



crys - tal wa -ters dreaming Neck - en sleeps in his 

thro* the twi- light gleaming Veil the groyes in their 

drawn by .^-gir's^daugh-ters O'er the wayes as they 

harp ' a - cross the wa - ters Yet it speaks but of 



|v)f fi f r ii f ^M' Hhm 



^ 



^m 



i 



as - ure hall, 
dance be -low, 



y, ji I > ij i J' J' I J ' I 



dusk - y ^all. 
end - less woe. 




Night fweeps slow - ly on, in 
Not a star has pierc'd the 

I f I \ f ^ 




sa-ble garb ar - ray\i, All is hush'd and still o'er sea and hill and glade, 
gloom and douds a - boye, Bring-ing ten-der greet- ings from the Queen of Loye; 



:reet- mgs irom tne 




( J' J. JiJ ,J. Ji.i. iJ J I 't J J J ^ 



Not 




a breath trem-bles o^er the way e. When 
how we a - ry his heart must be, While 



Neck - en ri - ses^ from his 
thus his song sweeps sad - ly 



Uj ' (I r p- ^ \ i> h f \ t rf^f-p 



glit - tVing caye, When 
o'er the sea, While 



p ^' hf'iu^ ^'^^ 



^ 



Neck - en ri - ses from his 
thus his song sweeps sad - ly 



glit.- t ring caye. 
oer the sea. 




Note/'Neeken'W the^NeckV* Watersprite dwelling in lakei and ri^^eri^plays on the harp or viol,anxionBly waiting for re - 
demption fnd deliverance. The aboye melody was eomposed by a young peaiant who ii sapposed to have learned it fr«m the 
'•NeekV ^Thewavei, 



(SWEDEN) 
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Ancient March from Dalecarlia 



Sturdilf 



^Kt^ r ^ P 




^ V V PIP m 



l.Man-hood might and stal - wart men 
2.Mar-tial strains from times of yore 



I>well on Sve - as hill and glen, 
Hoy - er still round lake and shore, 





Stout of arm and 
When the might -y 



bold of heart 
trump of fame 



Fresh and free in.. 
Ech - oed Gus - taf. 



bard- io art. 
Ad-olptfsname. 





^ 



Strong and brave. 
Lis - ten then, 




wield the glaiye, 
stal - wart men. 



Bold 
Let 



and read - y for the fight, 
the high he- ro- io strain, 





Has - ten gal - lant 
That to Vic - try 



war - riors aJl 
led your sires 



When your Fath - er - land shall call. 
Fill ygur breast with war -like fires*. 
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(SWBDBN) 



Vermeland 



Words by A.Pryiell 







And 

2. The 

But 



Verm - e - land thou 
tho^ I were to 
Verm - land youth is 
when his king shall 



fair - est and 

60 - journ on 

proud, nor to 

call him, he 



gS 



^^ 



ii 



P' F ^ ^ I F p 



no - blest of 

earth's most fa - vored 
thrall - dom will he 
march -• e s to the 




lands, 
strands 
yield, 
field 



Bright Jew - el in 

For Verm - land my 

He knows nought of 

Where swords flash and 



Sve - a's seep - tre shin - Ing 

heart would still be pin - ing 

ter - ror nor com - plain - ing 

can - i)on balls are rain *- ing 




^ 




'Tis there stood my era - die and there my grai^ shall 
Tho' thousand foes as - s ail him he nev - er - more would 



^ 



P il; ^ 



r 



1 



;. 



tm 



ilS 

The' 






be? 
flee. 



None but a Verm -land maid - en sJ 



^^^ 



Firm as a rock he^ll 



maid - en shall be 
meet them, one on 






the bride for 
ly wish has 




1 ^ i^^rj ; ^ 



me 
he 



_ What great - er boon has life to of - fer. 

To con - quer or there to die with hon - or. 







^*^ 



(NORWAY ) 
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Words by J.Olafsen 
Bngliflh yersion by A.Forestier 

In moderate tune 



Home Forever 

(Her Hjemme) 




1. Ah search the world o - ver, home is boat, Home for - ev - er, Home for- 

2. Now on this hill - .ock I safe - ly stand. Home for - ev - er, Home for- 
8. I here can toil, light of heart and free, Home for - ev - er, Home for- 

»^. -^f==_ .^ ^ :^ P 





r [ \ f n 



ii i j / 1.1 Ki iJ. J'lj. iiji.^ ,1 



e¥ 
ev 
ev 



eri 
er! 
erI 



It 
This 
Our 



lias no e 
home my fa 
Lord him- self 



qual in east or west, 

ther did build so well, 

en - ters here with me, 




Home for - 
Home for - 
Home for - 





uijjiiii n ^h^^u;i 



ev - er. Home for - ev - er! Here round- a -bout all seems good and rljght, And 
ev - er. Home for - ev - er! Here 1 a -lone am the right-fid lord, 'Tis 
ev - er,' Home for - ev - er! Most hal- lowed spot, thee I glo - ri - fy, 'Tis 





o - ver all is a gracious light, Home for - ev - er, Home for - ev - er. 

mine to rnle at this precious board. Home for - ev - er, Home for - ev - er. 

here Itl live and here I fain would die. Home for - ev - er, Home for - ev - er. 




^^m 
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English words by 
H. Louise Baum 



(NORWAY) 

The Miller^s Daughter 

(M^llervisev) 



J 



With&pirii'well marked-not toofubt 




1. There were three roguesand they met on ttie sly, Hv, 

2. Then one rough rogue had a plan how to steal, Hu, 

3. They set the sack in the good mil-ler's house, Hu, 

4. Hetouchedthe Iatch,then he said ''I will hark;* Hu, 



ru, 
ru, 
ru, 
ru, 



rumj^um pehl The 
rum pom pehf They 
rmnpum pehl *Twas 
mm pom peh! The 




mil 
did 
saf 
dog 



lerb daugh-ter l^air and shy, how to catch her who dare tiPy? 

him up like a bag of meal, They car-ried him where whirls the wheel. The 

er so from the rats that carouse, They left him there as still as amoa8e» a 

onthedoor - mat loud did> bark, The roguemade off all • Xhxi the dark, all 



\^ n nnn in \ n n nnl I n , >, . I f. ■■' i ff n 




who dare try? She will be worth a ran- som untold, How shall we catch her? Wholl be bold? 

mil- lers wheel, '*Say Mis-ter Mil - ler, grind ussomecoriWeednot be done be - fore the mornl 

craft- y oldmouse, Whenmidnightcame then out he 6tept,Softtowd the maid- ens room he crept, 

"thro' the dark, If he no oth . er rogue has met, lin sure the ras - cals running yet. 

J) iii) i) J) i ;^i/J)iij) i) 




(NORWAY) 
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English words 
by M. Louise Baum. 



The. Saeter Song 

{Hjemretae fra Saeter en) 



0<i%fy but not too fast 




1. Lets be off 

2. There all Hay 
8. When 'tis tDue 



biii f ■ } 



i 



J' l ji j,_j. i'l^: JIJ: Jlji /i7^ 



to yon - der moun - tain Where the green is show- ing through, 
the flockwell fol - low While our songs are eoh - oed far, 
to leave'.the sae - ter Nights announce it, grow- ing chill; 




^ir Fui 





Jij.il 1 11^ h 




r 

Call the flocks and with our. knap- sacks Climb the steeps be- neath the blue, (o) 

- ver ver - dant mead - ow reach- es - ver rook - y cliff and scar. (Onr) 

Frost Winstar the grass at e - yen Where the flocks are grax - ing still, (Now) 

i. . .... J* *. u- _ „ ._._ 





Rills are free a -far there to wan - der From the hifl a - bove to the lake, 

Flocks shall feed at will on the grass - es Grow -ing fresh and sweet *neath the sun, 

Hap - pi - ly well go to the farm - stead Gath-er round the hearth once a -gain 



Hap - pi - ly well 



^m 





Flow- ers soon 
Then at eve 
Fold - ed safe 



[■^►F" } u^ 



will star the mead - ows, Thick with grass 
wfJU meet our com •* rades) Tales to tell 
are sheep and lamb - kins, Win - ter winds 



and fern-y brake, 
when work is done. 

shaUrage in vain. 




NOTE. **Th«^ mountain nafltnres of Norway are known by the name of safiters -* * * To the saeters the 
eattle of the lower lands are traniported for the whole time during whieh they are available ♦ * * Where- 
fore a colony of attendants on the eattle in formed from the farm in the valley; and these attendants transport 
themselvftft.to the saeters practically for the whole summer;' C.F. KBA.RY. 
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(ISLE OF MAN) 



Words from the Manx 

I Softly and w ith a slow if u i ng 



The Sheep in the Snow 

(JVy kirree Fo-Sniag'hiey) 



F' l D ' hu \ 




1. One 

2. Said 
3." Ive 
4. Then 



yer - y keen win - ter and springtime of 

Nich - o - las Ra - by, when siok he did 

sheep that in moun-tain - ous 

up rose the men of Kirk 



pass- es 
Lo - nan 



do 
with 




frost The 
Ue, "In 
roam. Wild 
speed. In 





young lambs were 
Braid - far - 
sheep in 



Ber - rolls 



rane 
the 



wild 



saved and 
fing now 
vales that 



the 
the 
will 



they 



old 



sheep were 



sheep come 
nov - er 



found the 



to 
come 



sheep 



lost, 
die .'» 
home!* 



dead. 









rise now 



my 






shep - herds, t(» tlie moun - tains 





(denmabk) 
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The two Kings daughters 



EnglishMnoids by H.K 6. 

Rather slowly 



(De to Konged^tire) 




iMM 



1. A king onee did have 

2. Near Den - mark% old oas 
S.They wove such a robe 



two young daugh-ters so fair, 
tie the queen found them there, 
8he*d nc^er seen be - fore, 




tj ; J.;; ' 




/TS 



a tempo 



r-T 



beau - ty 

beau - ty 
beau - ty 



now are 



now 
now 



are 
are 



bloom - ing, From him 

bloom - ing, **We pray 
bloom - ing, They wove 



^^ 



^ 



^f 



they were stoln a - way, 

let us weave for thee 
in their trav - els sinee 






Den -mark they did fare, They came a -cross the storm -y sea from Eng - land, 
robe of beau- ty rare. We came a -cross the storm -y sea from Eng- land*' 
left their, na- tive shore, When sail- ing o*er the storm ^-y sea from Eng- land. 




4. 

The queen came at ev'ning her new robe to see 

Roses in beauty now are blooming, 
''0 what can I give to thee,a wonder liesYore me'' 

They came across the stormy sea from England. 

5. 
«<To our native land we are longing to go*' 

Roses in beauty now are blooming, 
'*0h send us to England the fairest land we know 

We \;ame across the stormy sea from England.*' 
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Bnglish words by H. R G. 
mtk spirit 



(DENMARK) 

Dance Song from Jutland 

(Go JattenyGo Javien) 




t. J> ; i j 



i 



1. Good eve - ning, good eve - ning to 
2;Wha:t was it^ what was it? yon 

8. Ste - phen, the pol - ka, I 



ev • ry one that's here, 
playd to ns Jnst now. 
can - not dance I fear. 





To fa-thersandmoth-ers and sis-ters and hroth-ers.We'U all be as Jol- ly as 

How can we a -mid so much shout-ing and laugh-ter Keep time to yoar nms- ic as 

Icl rath-er sit talk -ing than go a - boatwalk-ing A - mongboys and girls ikIio so 




f f r 'r I 



|f (Ijn^^Mpl j, 




^.^i>iA\ t III 



Jol - ly can be; So strike up a 

whlrl-ing we go; So strike up a 

olum-sy ap-pear; So strike up a 



iiifrT^Fi 



waltz tune,your fid - die let us hear, 
waltz tune,dont spare the fid -die bow. 
waltz tune your fid - die let us hear. 



") 



; 




Waltm time. 



^^ 




Tra. - la, la, la, la, la, la, Tra - la, la, la, la, la, 

Tra, la, la, la, la, la, Tra, la, ' la, la, la. 



la, 
1*. 




I 




la, la, la, la, lal 




Tra, la, la, la, la, la, 

Tra, la, la, Tra, la, 



la, 
la. 



Tra, la, la, 

Tra, la, la, 



la! 
la! 




la, la, la! 



English words by 

M. Louise Baum 
CkeerfuUp 

Solo 



(DIiqfA&K) 

Ole and Christine 
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f\\ Ji \ii Ji J i Ji Ji ^ 




^ 



1/Twas • le and Chris - tine were 
2.'Twa8 left foot and ri§^ foot, then 
8>Said * le 'Til donee ye the 



dano - ing a - way, 
round in a row 

bold - est of aU? 




chil - dren for 



A - long oame young Pe - ter they 
ure, 'Twas step -ping and stamping, first 
He twirled and he whirled on the 




TntH 




gave him ^wad day/ 

heel and then toe* Gome trip me, come skip me a meas - ure. 

top of a wall, 




<'TIU8BTA) 

The Scarlet Sarafan 

(Melody with alto ad lib J 



Sloirljf 




Dearest moth-er, * why art thou toil -ing at yon-der Bar- a - fui? 



Rest thee fromthe 



84 



(BU88U) 




irJjjji^jjJij 

wea - ry task that hath nor use nor plan. 



Lit -tie one 111 tell thee; 

Tho like hap - py birds Thy 





come and sit by me, 
thJts with songs o*er - flow, 



Time will steal the ro - ses, child hood gives tp 

And thy days be floVrs dear, 'twill not eto be 





thee, 
so. 



Comes the day when glad - ness Like the dawn mist flies. 




^^ 




rj-n 



And be - neaththe frost of sad-ness childhoods beauty dies. 



I, like thee,have 



(BU8BIA) 



86 



^^ 



]» J'JhJ 



y~rp 



sung in May, And dreanid my dreams of gold. 




Dear- est now the gold is gray, And 





ji^ i ^ 




pTT 



I am dumb and old. 



Yet for love of Joys I knew when first my youth be- 





gan 



And formem-rys sake I weanre my soar- let sar- a - fan, 




^n 



^ ^ ji 



p p »p 



L rit. 



j^ j^ J' 



tj p p 




^^ 



And for mem - rys sake I weave my soar - let sar - a 



fan. 
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(RUSSIA) 



M.Louise B&um. 



Winter. 



Fairlif quick. 




1 Poor old 
2. Poor old 
S.Leavefl nor 



win - ter caift yon be gay? Sad old 

win - ter once you were bright, Wea - ry 
bios- some laugh on the bough, Hill and 



win - ter 
win - ter 
hoi - low 





6 



i 



fe 



P I P p f 



^^ 




smile for a day No birds are heard a - far Wind - y vol - bes 

sparkled light, Grey cloud«« now veil the sky^ Drift- ed snow is 

emp-ty now. One sonnd a lone is gped, Bells are toll- ing 





^ 



i 




t 




flighting are, Bright atreams have ceased to sing. Whiteness lies o^er eV - ry thing. 

pil - ing high, No blue is smil- ing fair, Say, were once the stars up there? 

o -Ter 'head, AH call- ing loud and clear Ah good-bye you kind old year. 



(RUSSIA) 
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Troika. 

(Three in HandO 



J 



Sqftljf and rather slow Iff' 




''iNJ'i 




i. The three - .in - hand 
2. The leader^s . heart 
8. A - far from her 



w^ 



is slow - ly roll 

is sad and fear 



insr From town to 



full He reach -es 



his heart is break - ing While from his 



^ 



ii 



f 







m 




town 
home 
eyes 



road; 

at dead of . niglit; 
the tear - drops flow. 



A lit - tie bell 

Then sings with trem 

A - gain the reins 

i J) J) i. 



is sad - ly 
bling voice and 
in hand he^s 





toll - ing Hard by. with - in 
tear - ful, Of maid - erfs . eyes 
tak . ing, Up - on his lone 



the dark pine wood, 
so blue and bright, 
ly vay ' to go,. 




A lit 

Then sings with 

A - gain the 

■h J) J) 




beU 
, trem 
reins 



Iff 

is sad . ly toll - ing, Hard by with- in 
bling voice and tear - ful. Of maid- enfa ejes 
in hand he's, tak - ing, Up - on his lone 

■l|l| ^''' " iT |l |l |l I, 



the dark pine wood, 
so blue and bright, 
ly wV^y to go. 




• \ 
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(RuasiA) 



Moscow Gypsy Song. 



M. Louise Baum. 




If^ith apirit and well accent ed* 



(PArm«r.)l.Hi?h, low, my 

>t 2JLow, high, pass 

'» 8. High, low, just 

*' i.Cliok, olack, rid 



old innre, 

her by, 

a throw, 

ing back) 





Now we're off for Mos - cow fair, 

Tho' she look with lor - ing eye, 

TeU me what I wish to know, 

What's that yon - der still and black? 





T-Jr-y-^rj, 




There, well watch the gyp - sy tra - ders Gall their wares with know - ing air. 

Sil - ver in her hand brings for- tnne. Hear the gyp - sy^ sing - song cry, 

Who has sto . len my black heif-er, Tell me then where did she go? 

Sure e - nough the heif-ers wait -ing Down be -side the pas . tiire stack 




CHORUS. 




(Glpaie«)"TeU - ing for -tunes, 
"Know your for -tune, 
"Ber .flie night -fall 
'Ho you farm-er. 

H-b i) i) ^ 



♦ » 



19 



sell - ing hors - es, 
come sir, try sir, 
you will sure - ly 

ten 



Gyp - sies^ trade is 
Cards can nev - er 
Hear her call -^ ing 

well our 



?^ r p 




we told true, then Shuf-tled 



lie." 
low." 

pack!" 



^^ 



p 



^1 




^^ 



^^ 



^^ 



¥ 



r 



^p 





F 



* 



Words imitated from the Russian hy 
Charles Johnston. 



Bri^ktlif, 



(RUSSIA) 

Katinka. 



89 




J \th\U u 



1. A Ku8 • sian maid was 

2. At milk - ing time she 
8« In Bum - mer to the 
4. When sun - set oer the 




Kat - in - ka And fair - est of the 

caUed the cows, And led them up the 

woods she went, Where many a her - ry 

vil - lage oame, And stained the hir - ches 




fair; Her lips were soft and red-der than The ro - ses in her hair. 

Tale Her skin was.whi -ter than the milk That filled her froth -ing pail, 

grows; Her words were sweet-er than the juiee That from the ri ■ pest flows, 

red, Her eyes were hrighter than the stars That t wink -led o - ver - head. 




Abbie Farwell Brown. 

Qu ick.. 



Hare and Hounds. 

(O t za g'n emfg'rt e ») 




1.0 - ver hill and 

Thro^ the . leaf - y 

2- Speed with joy and 

Mer - ry, mer - ry 



Tal 


ley 


hear 


the 


foot - 


steps 


wood 


- land 


mer - 


ry 


voi - 


ees 


laugh 


- ter, 


boys 


and 


girls 


to- 


pas 


time 


for 


the 


an . 


tumn 




pat . ter, 
chat - ter, 



Ho 
Ho 



ho! 
hoi 



Breeze blow! 
Breeze blow! 



geth - er, Ho ho! Breeze blow! 



weath-er, 



Ho ho! Breeze blow! 



Comrades come ' and find me! 

Gomes the chase be - hind me'. 

Comrades come and find me! 

Comes the chase be - hind * me. 



^^^^ 




Grasses bent and broken, foot prints by the river, 

Ho ho! Breeze blow. Comrades come and find me 

Hiding under bushes while the leaflets quiver 

Ho ho! Breeze blow! Comes the chase behind me. 

I. 
Speeding thro^ the open, da^^hing into cover 

Ho ho! Breeze blow! Comrades come and find me! 
Falling spent and weary, now the run is over, 
Ho ho! Breeze blow! C.omes the chase behind me. 
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English words by 
Vera Johnston 



Slowly 



(RUSSIA) 

Woe is me 

{Edlitchka ColL Not) 



^ 




l.Bifoh tree white stood 
S.Wheat field ripe was 





^^ 



^=^ 



p I P p 




in the sha^ dy for - est green, Wood - man came and cut it with his 

gai-ly wav-ing in , the breeze, Farm - er reaped it deft- ly . ty- ing 




^ a tempo 



jg^P p p ^ i p p p P ip M P i M 



^={^ 



hatch- et keen, Pell the tree itq end re- sent- ing Bit - ter - ly its 

it in sheaves, Fell the wheat its end re - sent - ing Bit - ter - ly its 




n\ 



ns 




'^ p p p p ip (1 cjrnr^ ^ ip p r i np p ^ » 



fate la-ment-ing, Woe is me, ah 



woe I 



fate la-ment-ing, Woe is me, ah woel 



^ 




The sun will shine for me no more. 
The wind will play with me no more. 







^^ 



f 



^1 






I 



Bnglisli words 
hyH-P.O* 



(KUS5IA) 

A Gipsy Wooing 

{Die Werbungi-Ziffeunerlied) 



91 




1. Gipsies thre^ a * croRfl th<^ mAadowfl once took th^ir 

2. He to whom she noi-ded then and look'd so roguish- 
8 "Le - na, Le - na now I tell thee thou dost please me 




Tf'kh.je j^ ^ ^ 



m 



i\rr\rr \ rm 




way, 
wen. 



Oer the fields there came a las-nie light of heart and gay; 

Now in turn he greet- ed her and chat- ted pleas - ant - ly; ''Ah, 
Be my wife and live with me and we wiU hap - py dwell*, 





Jt 



aiempo 



" I ' p p P p I [i ii ii J' I p p p p I T' ''ff I 



And she nod-ded 
TeU me pret - ty 
I will build a 



to thefle wand^ers, giv - ing them ''good - day," At 

maid-en, tell me by what name yoiire known" "0 
lit - tie hut down yon - der in the dell, And 




a tempo 




j^ j\ ji I f j^ >. ji I 



^ 



one she look'*d quite r ogu - ish - ly as pret - ty maid - en 
Le - na was my moth- er oaH^d and Le - na noVs my 
life to me will hap - py be far more than I can 



may 
own! 
teU! 
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English words by H. F. 6 

y ^ Majestically 



(RUSSIA) 



Mother Volga 

{Vnivpo Matuachki po Volgt) 




1. State 
%, Par . 
8. Caps 



in the 
of 



4. At the stern in 



roll - ing, moves Moth - er Vol 

dis - tance a lit - tie boat is mov 

black now are seen on the sail 

caf - tan brown now proud- ly sits the mas 



ga> 

ing, 
or 8, 

ter, 




ib^ 



f vresc. 



1 1 ..•% 



» 



tJ 



^ 



^ 



n{f a temfo. 



Greets 
White 
Strong 
Hail 




thee 
shows 
winds 
brave 

1 



^ 



« 



thy 

its 

do 

l}t • tie 



g 



^ 



child! 
sail, 

blow,' 
boat; 



=F 



O'er thy 
Speed - ing 
Sash - es 
O'er the 




m 



^ 




r iTTiF f ! f i 



f er€80. 



w r I J 



^^ 



XE 



^ 



—j^ 

n\f a tempo. 



^^ 



f 



3 



I J ^ J- i 




comes 
fly 
round 



the wind For thy 



ing so swift - ly Be - fore 
them are fly - ing So swift-ly 




mate 

the 

do they 



might -y Moth - er Vol - ga How gai - ly dost thou float 

i- — -J A 1 :^ Jt A-i r~A 



7F 




(BOHEMIA) 

Ancient Chant of the Taborites 
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Words adapted from Jean Ziskaby 
M. Louise Baum 

Slowly and with great dignity 

22 




1. Of our Qod ye are the 

2.Wliaft is life? strife, toil, and 
3. See the foel For-^rard to 



Cham - pions, His law your one de 

tri . umph> Then ev - er - last -> ing 

meet themi Trust not in horse -men 

Si tf?^ , # ^ e - ^ 




wi p. li p p I J '^~t^\ 



/?s 



i 



rr 



1 



Mi4 k •■ vwT \ 



i 



S 



light. Hope in Him, He is your help - er, Sol-diers of truth aira 

Joy, Won by those loy - al and con - stant Who dare for truth to 

bold. Trust in God, He is our bul - wark. Our I'a-ther's God of 






^ 



fa 



w 



^M 



i 





/rs 



I 



right. 

die, 

old. 



^M 



it j J- J J 



(^ 



/?s 



y^ 



God is the Lord! great 
God and the right! the 
3trike in His name! His 



l^r 



(r\ 



'Mi B i P 



£ 



m 



^ 



vie - tor He in our 

war-rior's hat - tie - loud 

vie - fry shall we be 



Hi P F F Pf 



fight. 

cry. 

hold. 



. J { JN . 



J J 11 i JIM Ji. 



^ i" j i ^ 



j^ 



n 



/?N 



-O-*- 






I 



i 



Note. TheTaboritPR U'ere a sect of militant Christian reformers in Bohemia about l4to. They were led by Jean Ziskaandop- 
poi<ed by force of arms both the spiritual and temporal power of the R>pe of Rome. 
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(BOHBMIiU 

Rustic Dance 

(Berggreen FJII-8J) 



Abbie Farwell Brown 
Quick 






tJ 



\\ l' ^\ \ ^^ J'l l J M 




LITpaiiddowii, to andfro, Trip-ping oer the grass, In and out, ~ here we go, 

2.Upanddown, in and out, Trip-ping o'er the green, Back and forth, in and out, 

3.Upanddown,highandlow, Trip-ping oW the ground. Here and there, fast and slow, 

■ J. ,^ <^ j '*-i- 



U\ H(^^\^ }\if iU 





Mer- ly Ikd and lAss/^J^ 
What a Jol - ]y scene. 
Whirling round and rouna. 



Hear the fid- die laugh and cry! Air-y fig-ures 

Rib -bons streaming ev'- ry where. Whirling skirts and 

Hear the mer - ry mu - sic play. Hear the vol - ces 





flit -ting by, 
blow-ing hairl 
blithe and gay I 



Jp and down, 
Upanddown, 
Upanddown, 




here we go, 
i'04And-a'- bout, Trip- ping in and 
fast and slow. Trip -ping high and 



Up and down. 
Up and down. 
Up and down. 



here we go* 
round-a- bout, 
fast and slow. 



J Smoothly 



(CHINA) 

The Jasmine Flower 

(Moo-le€-wah> 



1. See this brandi of 

2. Sweet-est bios - som 



") 



r Mr r ^ 



fro. 
out. 
low. 





sweet- est floVrs, Pluck'd at morn from dew- y bowrs, 
of the . year, In the plot with - out a peer; 




(CHINA) 
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Sent to me by 
Sn-vious eyea fd 



j^^n 



friend- ly hand, 
sure - ly meet, 

i 



r- T 

Bear- ing love and sweet com-mand. 
If I bore thee thro' the street. 





M.Louise Baum 

Simply and in moderate time 



(HUNOABY) 

Questions and Answers 

(Bogn dr - No, 8) 




1 Whats the life you loi^e to lead? 

2 Wha^ the song you like to sing? (Hm.) 
8 Whatb thework you like to do? 



i 



-1 



Would you leaveyour 
Woift the'Worldseem 
Hous - es have no 



s 



"I 





m 



r 

home be - hind? 

lone - ly so? (Hm) 

charm for you, 




Fight- ing ^ike a he - ro; 

Song of hun - ters roam -ing; 
Saw - ing, shav - ing, plan - ing; 



J ^' i tr r I p P'" ^ I 




^ 




Sol- diers step out dou-ble quick, 

'Neath the mer - ry sun-shinejfcramp, 

Rap, tap, tap, tap all day long, 



I'd come back, no fear, 01 

Then Hi soon be horn- ing. 

But the sum - mer^s wan - ing. 




tap, tap au aay long 




Wheretherdbdu-ty there they stick, Af-terall the foesare conq[uered, How the peo- pie cheer, 01 
*Mid the woods to make our camp, 0, the greenwood tre^ my castle, Star- lit in the gloaming. 
Let us sing the build-el's song, Close andsnug well buildourrooftree, Win-ter soon is com- ing 



h m h m i tn m Mj i ^-i-^ 
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(HUN6ARY) 



M. LouiseBaum 



Lively 



The Gypsy Forge 

(CaillageUgragyog) 




1 Kling! klHng! Withsoundof an-vils 8harp-ly olink - ing, Thefireb a -cross the 

2 Kling! klang! The gyp-sy forge is loud with shout- in g, The rid-ers wait im 

3 Kling! klangi Andnowthey all are shod for rid - ing, And out a»«ro8S the 



^^ 





night are wink - ing, 
pa- tient, doubt - ing, 

night are strid - ing, 



And now the iron is 
The while the ham-mern 

Pu r . su - ers down the 



glow - ing 
sing- ing 
high- way 



Hot and an - gry. 
Clang in meas - ure, 

Gal - -lop mad - ly, 





Past the ham-mer go - ing, Fast and fast 

Bold their song is ring . ing, Loud - er, loud 

Gyp-siesknow the by - wayl Vain y e, _ fol 



er Strikenow the iron is hot. 
er Strike ye, u steed to speed. 
low,(jone is the gyp- sy band. 




(POLAND) 
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National Song 



English words by 
M. Louise Baum 



E«pre89ively 




\. No-ble Po-land, home of val - or. Shall thy sons 

2. Doom of ty. rants now is spo - ken, Fate of foes ^ 
8. Bouse thee Po- land, slayeno Ion - ger, Breakthy bonds 



for . sake thee? 

that shame thee, 

as - sun - der. 





Foes in slav -'ry long have bound thee, 
Loy • al sons be - neath thy ban - ner 



We to life' Ivould wake thee^ 

Sovreign Queen ao - elaim thee . 



Sweep their ar-mies from thy pros - ence Watching worlds shall won- der. 





Po - land. 






i. 



^ 



^ 



we hear thy oaU, 



Bound thee throng to de - fend thee. 



O 



i 



n 



P p r p p I ' r ^^ 




All thine an - cient glo-ry wakes, 



W© our lives would lend thee, 




For 



gs 

M.Lomse Baum 

JFiihspirit 



(POLAND) 

Mazurka 




1. Come and join the danc-ing, Prancing, glancing, 

2. Hear tlie mu-sic sway-ing* Flay-ing, straying, 
8. Now wesingthe end-ing, Blending, wend-ing, 



Bright eyes and flashing heels, A - 
Fid -dies are all a-round,The 
Voi - ces are Joined in song, To 








^^ 




round the cir - cle gai-ly go^ 
air a - «igh with mag-io sound t 
speed the fly - ing hours a -long, 



Hey theni 
Harps now 
Shout now 



ye maids and meni 
are Joined a- gain 
and once a- gain. 



Come 

And 

To 




ff^iH^M'" ^ 




IB 




Step -to mu - Sid's en - chant-ment . 
twangfor steps li^t - ly trip - ping. 
era - ly fid - dleb ca . rous- ing. 



Swing your fair 
Dane «• ing free 
Night to noon 



Looksharp-er there 
Count two and three 
Turns for our tune 




Swing with your 
Dancefswing ye 
Night in - to 



cor - ner neigh - bor, 
fast and fast - er, 
noon is turn - ing, 




Fa-oes glow Asroondyougo 

Swingyourgirl Hairall a-whirl Hey there! look' sharper there! Mind howyou swing a 
Fast- er whiri Gay lad and gi^l 



ii^iiifHi^ 




Breath now be -gins to la - bor, 
Prove ^tt in dance a mas - , ter. 
Just for the fid-dle*s yearn - ing» 




Hey there! 




la - dy. 



look flharpertherelMind howyou swing your 



I 



Words by 
Abbie Farwell Brown 



Wiik penile movement- 



(CBaATIA) ^ 

The Homeward Way 

(Fee mine) 
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IBreath of haw- - thome^scent , of rose 

2. On-ward winds the wea- ryway 
8. Ba-ger heart and wea- ry f eet 



Fra - 


^raneeln 


the 


mead - 


ows; 


O - 


verhill 


and 


hoi - 


low; 


Lo, 


the lane 


is 


turn - 


ing; 





Dew-y sweet the er* - ninggrowB, Hith - er, lith - er steal the -diad-ows, 

Thro' the shad - ows grim and grey, Si - lent ghosts that seem to . f ol - low. 

Home is wait - ing warm and sweet, See the cot '- tage light is burn- ing, 

U \r 1^ i^if I Firrff f 



1^* p r f -f F 




Home - ward oer the si 



lent land Plods the plough - man staff in hand, 



Now 
Oer 



a - glow worm lights his lamp Whith - er,whith - er leads the scamp? 



the hill - top gleams 



a star. This 





is near - er, dear - er far, 



nj>n 



^^ 



lif rr I 



J 



rit molto 




Breath of haw - thome,8cent of rose 
On - ward winds the wea - ry way 
Ba - ger heart and wea - ry feet 



Dew - y sweet the ev - nlng grows. 
Thro* the shad - ows grim land gray. 
Home is wait - ing warm and sweet* 




} ^PtithPr^ . m 



loo 



(SOKeS OF THB SIA) 



Yo Heave Ho! 



MBLODY 



^ 



In moderate time dvtwith mvck spirit 



3 



\ l J "l 



l.Yo! heave hoi 

2.Y0I heave hoi 

3.Y0I heave ho! 

4.Y0I heave hoi 



VOCAL 
ACC^. 




Yo, ho ho, ho, Yo, ho ho, 



Yo, ho ho, ho ho, ho ho, ho 



%Ky\fhf^^hh^hhh'fhhh^h'^\ 



PIANO 

Acc*r. 





J 




'round the eap -stan go . 

cheer- i- ly we go. 

raise her from be - low. 

'round theoap-Btan go.. 



Heave men with a will 

Heave men with a wlU 

Heave men with a will 

Heave men with a will 



Tramp and tramp it 
Tramp and tramp it 
Tramp and tramp it 
Tramp and tramp it 



J5* 



^' i^jj^^ j) i ji^ jii^iiji^"jjrvjTji^ i^ji^ 




ho, ho ho, ho ho, bo ho, ho Yo, ho ho, ho Yo, ho ho, ho. Yo, ho ho, ho 





I" j jjhm 





inixny ff f ' 



(S0N0B0FTH18BA) 





rt/. 



^^ 




8tm 

8tiU 
ttiU 
Btill 



The 
The 
The 
The 



anehormiiBt be weighed 

anehorgrips the ground . 

anohcnboff the gramd . 

anehor how is weifi^*d 



The an - ohor must be weighVI 
The an - ehor grips the ground . 
And we are out^ward bound . 
The an-chor how is weigh*d 
rtt. 



The 
The 
The 
The 



anchor must be weighed 

anchorgrips the ground 

anehoAoff the ground 

anehor how is weiieh'd 



The 
The 
And 
The 



an -ehor must be weigtfd. 

an-ehorgripsthe ground 

we are out-ward bound — 

an -ehor how is welghH 



Yo 




Yo 




a tempo 




P •> ji i r" ^ p W'lf" 





h^I 
a tempi 



Heave ho| 



Heave ho! 



Yo hel 



I Jl^ JlJl'^ J' l 4;_i'^ ^ ' 



ho, ho ho, 




ho Heave ho Yo 



ho, ho ho, Yo 



hoi 
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iQglisli words by 
H. Louisa Baum 

Jovially - slow waltm time 



(BONOS OF THE SfiA) 

The Sailor* 

(In Berlin Sifter) 






A I 



i. iVn a 

2. On 

^.But I 
4. My_ 



sail or, says he, The bold 

roug^h days, says he, They all 

gi^e them, says he, What - ev 

dump - lings, says he, J roll 



est,. says he, That 

•look to me, To 

er suits- me, They're 

them, says be, Yes 



W^ 

C 



f 



% 



* 



f 



f 



^m 



Jk 



i 



i 




1 ^' J. ^Jv J) > ^^ 



ev - er could, be, A - brqad on the sea^What rank have you? says he, ''ill 

feed • them, says he. With things that a-gree, In calm - er seas, says he. They 

hum - ble, says he. Seek fav - or with me. The tid « bits sweet, says he. Are 

make them,. says he. As hard as can be, Then they are good, says, he. For 




tell you npw' says he, I'm 

all feed 'heart - y - see? What 

al - ways meant for me, If 

Vict - uals can - not be. Too 



proud, 
could 
I 

sol 



sir, to be the 

they do but for 

fidled where would they 

id for folks at 



cook. 

me? 

be? 
sea. 




^Snng by the German tailors 



In moderate time 



Reuben Ranzo 

(Hauling Chanty) 




(meloiy in alto) 
Fpicea (Hm) In exact time 



J> y *B 3 




^ Chorue (with spirit) 



i 



i 



1. . Pi - ty Reu - ben 

2 Reu . ben was no 

3. By trade he was a 

(Hm) 

i 



Ran - zo, 

sail . or, 
tai - lor. 



Ran - so boys, a 



Ran 



BO. 



*^'' <^ itr 



(Hm) 
(Piano ad lib.) 



¥ 



I rC/ U ff f ■ I I i^ ^' 



\llm)(Mriod^ in alto) 



(80N08 OF TUS SEA) ^Chortts 




pi - ty Reu - ben 



Reu - ben was no suil 
By trade he was a tai. 



or, 
lor, 



Ran - BO boys, h Ran - 



io. 




(Hm) 



Word8byH.F.O. 

Energetically 



He shipped on b oard a whaler, Ranzo boys,aRanzo 
He shipped as able seaman do, 
Oh pity Reuben Ranio, 
The oaptain wae a bad man, 
He took him to the gangway. 

And gave him five^nd-forty^ 

The mate he was a good man, 
He taught him navigation, 
(Now hc^«) oaptain of a whaler. 
And married the captains daughter, 
And now they both are happy, 
This ends my little ditty. 

Block Island Song 



»» 



»» 



»» 



>» 



»» 



i» 



»> 



»» 



»» 



» 



»» 





nif moderately andeomewkatmc^eetieally 



m 



J J i j ^ 



^^ 



-^ 



t 



I.R0II on -ward, ev- er roll, 
S.Waves round me ev- er flow, 

^.Brave - ly on crests of foam. 



Deep 

Swell 

Bear 



surg-ing o-cean; 
ing and leap-ing; 
thou me up-ward'. 




* The melody of this song was taken down from the siiging of an old sailor by Mr. C. C.Birehard while on afisfaing tri 



A## Bl^^U. V>1>^ J 



104 



(BONOS OK THB SKA) 

Lowlands 



Very slowly 



jf i ;^77 i i' 



^ 



r 



I dreamt a 



the oth - er 






^ ^ ^ 



eresc. 



Low - lands, Low- lands, Hur - rahl my John, 

B p p^ p I P P r s 



* 



■ t>-^t^ 



p ^ r'^^ 




dreamt I saw. 



my 




(f* i »p p r.>p ^ 





Qn^of the wildest and most moanifiil of the sailor songs iil*Lowlands" The song if thesighing of the wind and the throbbing 
"^ the restless oeean translated into melody!' L. A-Smith. 



(.akbrica) 

Yankee Doodle 



106 




p p p ^'\p ^^ 




1. 7 
9. And 



Father and I went down to oamp, A - long: ^th Cap-tain Good - win, And 
there was Cap-tain Wash-lng-ton Up - on a slapping 6tal - lion, A - 





i 



k 



# 



p p p I P p p p UiL i^ Jl J-) I p p 



there we saw the men and boys As thick as has - ty 

giv - ing or - ders to his men, I guess there was a 



pud - ding, 
mill - ion. 



Mind 



the mu - SIC 



and the step, And with the girls be 



han - dy. 



3 And then the feathers on his hat, 
They looked so tarnal finey, 
1 wanted pesklly to get 
To give to my Jemimy. 

4. And there they had a swamping gun 

Big as a log of maple, 

'Twas on a deuced little cart — 

■t 

A load for father's eattle. 

5. And every time they fired it off 

It took a horn of powdef ; 
It made a noise like father^ gun, 
Only a nation louder. 

6. I went as near to it myself 

As Jacob's underpinning, 
And father went as near again — 
I thought the deuce was in him. 

7. It soared me so I ran the streets, 

Nor stopped, as I remember. 
Till I got home and safely looked 
In graiknyli little chamber. 



8. And there I see a little keg, 

Its heads were made of leather, 
They knocked upoii\ with little sticks, 
To call the folks together. 

9. And there they'd fife away like fun. 

And play on corn-stalk fiddles; 
And some had ribbons red as blood, 
All bound around their middle a. 

to. The troopers, too, would gallop up. 
And fire right in our faces; 
It scared me almost half to death 
To see them run such races . 

11. Uncle Sam came there to change 
Some pancakes and some onions. 
For 'lasses cakes to carry home 
To give his wife and ^roung ones . 

IZ. But I can't tell you half I see, 
They kept up such a smother; 
So I took my hat off, made a bow, 
And scampered home to mother. 





Note- The melody of Yankee Doodle it supposed to hanre originftted in Franee or Holland, and was formerly sung in Bng- 
land to the words of the nursery rhyme ^'Luey Locket lost her Pocket.** It waa introdueed into America in I7f i . 
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(AMERICA) 



My old Kentucky Home. 



J 



With expression. 



Words and Music by 
Slephen C.Foster. 




; The 



1. The sun shines brfsht in the old Kentucky homei ^Tis summer, the darkies are gay; 

2. They hunt no more for the 'possum andfhe ^coon On the meadow, the hil), and the shore; They 
8. The head must bow and the back will have to bend, Wher-ey-er the darky may go; A 








{Meh 




com- tops ripe and the meadoWs in the bloom, While the birds make music all the day; 
sing no more by the glunmer of the moon, On the bench by the old cab - in door: 
few more days and the trouble all win end, In the fields where the sugar-canes grow; 



The 

The 

A 




ody in Alio,) 




- tie cab- in floor, All merry, all hap- py, and bright, Byn- 



young f oiks roll on the lit - 
day goes by like a shadow o'er the heart. With sor- row where all was de- light; The 
few more days for to tote the wea-ry load, No matter, 'twill nev-er be light, A 




■>f i |if p'fT f i i ^f I 




by hard times comes a- knocking at the, door. Then my old Ken-tuck-y home, good nightl 

time has come when the dark-ies .have to part, Then my old Ken-tuck-y home, good nightl 

few more days till we tot - ter on the road. Then my old Ken-tuck-y home, good nightl 




fpifTfT^ff 




Weep no. more my la - dy, 
{Melody in Tenor.) 





Oh weep no more to - day, 

r I P' p r 



We will 



p 



i 



--?» P'Ti 



(Melody in Baas) 



(AMBRIGA) 
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fling one song for my old Kentucky home, For roy old Ken-tucky home far a - way. 

i 




Old Folks at Home. 



Words and Music by 
Stephen C. Foster. 




1. Way down dp- on de Swa - nee rlb.ber, 
AU up and downde whole ere - a - tlon, 

2. AH .round de lit - tie farm I wan- der'd, 
When I was play -ing wid my br udder, 

8. One lit - tie hut a - mong de bushes, 

When win I see de bees a - humming, 



Far, far a 
Sad - ly I 
When I was 
Hap - py was 
One dat I 
All * round de 



way, 

roam, 

young, 

I, 

love^ 
comb? 




^ 



rj^ i J. M l 



DereV wha my :heart is 
StiP long-tng for de 
Den man-y hap - py 
Oh! take me to my 
Stm sad-ly to my 
Whisn will I hear de 



turn -ing eh -her, Dereswha qe old folks 
old plan - ta - tlon, And for de old folks at 
days I squandoT^d, Man - y de songs I 
kind old mudder, Dere let me live and 
mem- Vy rushes, No mat-ter where I 
ban - jo tnmming Down in my good old 



stay. 

home, 
sung. 

die. 

rove. 

home. 




CHORUS. 




de world am sad 



and drear- y 



Eb' - ry - where I 



roam; 



k i i f' ft % 




^- fr r irf M 



a: 



i 




OhI dark-ies, how my heart grows weary, 



Far from de oH folks at home. 




108 



(AXBRIGA) 

Go down Moses 

(Negro) 




l.When Is-rael was in E - gypt's land: 

Op- pressidso hard they could not stand, 

2. Thus saith the Lord, bold Mo.ses said, 

If not I'U smite your first-born dead, ^^* °*y P^^'P^® 8®' 

8. No more shall they in bondage toil, 
Let them come out with E - gyptk spoil. 



go. 




4. %&.^ 
When Israel out of Egypt came 
Let my people go; 
And left the proud oppressive land, 
Let my people go. 
Go downJMoses, etc. 



'twas a dark and dismal night 

Let my people go; 

When Moses led the Israelites, 

Let my people go. 

Go down,Mose8, etc • 



Note- There are twenty additional verses given in thet^Story of the Jubilee Singers*' by J. B.T. Marsh p. IM. 



/ 



. (AMBSIGA) 

Swing low, sweet Chariot 
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^m 



Swing low, sweet char - i - ot, 



Com-ing for to oar. ry me 



^ 



Fine. 




home. 





1.1 
2. If 
8. The 
4.1bi 



looked 
you 
bright 
some 



yer Jor - dan, and 
get there be «- 
est day that 

times up and 



what did 
fore 



see, 
I do, 

ev - er I saw, 

some - times down, 




. — •»- -—-WW —J, W^^ WW...W .....WW ^WW. .., 




Com - ing for to oar - ry 

Com - ing f of to car - ry 

Com-ing for to car . ry 

Com- ing for to car - ry 



me 
me 
me 
me 



p 




home? 
home, 
home- 
home. 



A 
Tell 
When 
But 



band 

aU 

Je 

still 



of 
my 
sus 

my 



an - gels, 
friends Ik * 
waslfd my 
soul feels 




If ^^^'-^:N 



com- ing 
com 

sins 
heaven - 



af - ter 
ing 

a 



me, 
too, 

way, 
bound. 




J' J' I } ^ '^' J I r 



B.C. 



Com 
Com 
Com 
Com 



ing 
ing 

ing 
ing 



for 
for 

for 
for 



to 
to 
to 
to 



car 
car 

car 
car 



ry 
'y 
ry 



me 
me 
me 
me 



M M H F 



home, 
home. 

home, 
home. 



i 



no 



(AMKRICA) 

Dixie. 




With spirit and dash. 



Words and Musie l)yDaji.I).Eiiimett. 
Arransred by N. Clifford Page. 



^ 



^ 




^ 



1. I wish I was in de land ob cot -ton, Old times dar am not for -got- ten; 

2. Qle Mis - 8U«* mar- ry Wile -de - wea-ber," Wil - linm was a gay de - oeab-er; 

3. His face was sharp as a butchei's olea-ber, But dat did not seem to greater; 

4. Dai's buck-wheat cakes atf In -.gen* bat - ter, Makes you fat or a lit - tie fat ^ ter; 

» _ 7 J) J) » » i i' r y J) J> y r J) J) 



T~V 





Look a -way! (Look a-wayO Look a-wayK Look a-way!) Loci: a-\roy!(Looka-wayO Dixie Landl (Dixie Land!) 



^ 



1 



tt 





m 



^ 



[ f I [ f 



In Dix-ie Landwhar I was bom in, Bar - ly on one frost-y momin^Look-a- 

But when he put his arm a - round 'er, He smiled as fierce as a for-ty poundBr,Look-a- 

Ole Mis-sus act de fool.-ish part, And died for a man dat broke her heart, Look-a- 

Den hoe it down an^ scratch your grab-ble To Dix-ies Land Pm bound to trabble,Look-a- 




way! ( Look a -way!) Look a-way! ( Look a -way!) Look a -way! (Look a -way!) Dix-ie Land. (Dix- ie Land) 

7 





^ ^ Hoo-ray! Hoo-rayl 




The small notes ma/ be sung if desired, nsing the words PlinfffPling in imitation of the Banjo. 



(AMB&ICA) 



m 




take my stand To lib ah' die in Dix - ie, 



^ ^ ff k ' way! 



A -way! A -way! A- 




A - way! 



way down south in. Dix-ie; 




A -way! A - way down south in Dix-ie. 




Jf A - way! 



A - way! 



Indian Song. 



Dakota Tribe. 



Strongly marked and with barbaric energy. 




(He) A - ha! Hi - a - ha! Battle - cry of the warriors bold,. 
{She) Brav^, Hi - a -ha! Dusky chief I thy bride would be, 





^ 




rj)i J jij->i ^ ^ 



A - ha! Hi - a - ha! . Fearless I now of foes of old. . 
My Brave, Hi . a - ha! Fearless I now of such as thee. 




NOTE. This melodx h** *««n made use of by MacDowell in his^Indian Snite"0p.4S. 
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